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*• stand up, and bless the Lord srour God for ever and ever."— 2VeA«miflA Ix. 6. 

" Mjr heart ia fixed, O God, my heart is fixed : I will dng and give praise. Awake 
up, mjr glory; awake, psaltery and harp."— P«aAn Ivli. 7, 8. 

** Bo filled with the Spirit; speaking to youraelres in psalms, and hymns, and 
qMtnal songs, singing and making melody la your heart to the Lord."— fpAMtatu 
▼. 18, 19. 

" Let the word of Christ dwell in you rIoMy ia all wisdom, teaching and admo- 
nishing one another ; in psalms, and hymns, and qdritoal songs, singing with graoa 
in your hearts to the hard."— Cohteiant Ui. 16. 

*' At midnight Paul and Silas prayed, and sang pfaiMS unto God ; and the pri- 
soners heard fhem."— -jlcfo xri.- SB. 

*' I will lUg with the Bkbit, and I win ling with the uwosasTAimtifo alsow"— 
Paul. 




•J / / U . ^ 
■ -x^ (.1 



£ 



PREFACE. 

Qratitcdr is the soul of praise. Only he who has been taught by the 
Holy Spirit to thank God for '*hls unspeakable gift" can make "me- 
lody in his heart unto the Lord.** It is only when contemplating the 
perfectly holy, benevolent, and lovely character of God, that man be- 
comes a worshipper ''in spirtt and in truth." In gazing upon the 
rugged masses of mountain scenery, and in studying the architecture 
of the heavens, tlio mind may become oppressed by an almost over- 
whelming sense of the Creator's greatness; in listening to the hoarse 
voice of the ocean, and to the deeper bass of the thunder, it may rea- 
lise Iiis almighty power; while musing on the beauties of nature and 
the blessings of providence, it may perceive striking evidences of 
wisdom and of goodness ; and firom all these sources it may find abun- 
dant materials for the spirit of poetry, and for praise; but not till that 
'* miracle of time"— God's ovm Son making atonement for man's sin 
—becomes the object of its calm attention, of its unwavering faith, 
and of its continued meditation, does it yield its deep, full, adoring 
homage to the God of love, longing for a golden harp to celebrate his 
praise, and calling upon the whole universe, animate and Inanimate, 
to unite in its rapturous song. He who would appreciate the hymns 
of the church, must climb other steeps than those of Parnassus ; he 
must ascend Tabor and Calvary- the former, to see Christ in the glory 
of his person, the latter, to see him in the mellowed but more attrac- 
tive glory of his love. When at the Cross, beholding Jesus " made a 
curse" for us, we learn to say, ' He loved me, and gave himself for 
me;' we are also taught to sing the new song, and, by the Spirit of 
God, our hearts are attuned to the harmonies of heaven. There, 
" Worthy the Lamb** is the universal chorus, and If in heart we do 
not join in it here, though we were permitted to enter within its hal- 
lowed precincts, irksome would be its engagements, and its enjoy- 
ments would nfford no pleasure. 

The sccr of Patmos records a most sublime vision:— "I beheld, and, 
lo! a great multitude which no man could number, of all nations, and 
kindreds, and people, and tongues, stood before the throne, and be- 
fore the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and palms In their hands; 
and cried with a loud voice, saying. Salvation to our God who sittetli 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb." All divisions healed ! All con- 
tentions ended ! All Jealousies and strifes forgotten I All differences 
lost in pei-fect harmony ! The Holy Universal Church at worship I 
All hearts centring around one object, all voices swelling one song! 
Doubtless there will be the solo; and the stranger-spirit that has Just 
escaped from its house of clay may hear, beneath the vaulted roof of 
that spacious temple, one voice, shrill and clear, giving forth strains 
of melting melody, somewhat worthy of the theme. There will be the 
duet;— "one crying to another,** and each striving with a holy emu- 
lation to outdo the other in praidng the Saviour-God. There will be 
groups of three and four, and still larger companies, instructing and 
stimulating each other in the delightful work. And then there will iv^ 
be the grand concert, loud as the sound ot xcvwv^ ^«x«rv«\vw^^5^ 
voices will be blended in one sweet axxA ft\oT\ou%%^vK\Jc«»Tci Avk.'«>»^^ 
men of mightieat genius and actapYva ol VotvVaX 'ov^oXs^ ^K^'»»^ ^^^ 
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PREPACB. y 

By attending to the scriptoralness of all that is admitted into his work, 
he may, nnder God, touch keys in the human heart that will give fbrtli 
for ever the music of heaven ; or, by admitting erroneous views of the 
character of God, of the work of Christ, and of the way of salvation, 
he may lead multitudes aatray. Poetry takes a deep hold of the mind. 
Its words committed to memory in youth often cling to it in lite'a 
latest hours. The hymn-book la the companion of the Christian's soli- 
tude. He turns to it to find expression for his feelings of Joy ; and, 
when sorrow flings its dark shadow over his spirit, it is beelJe his 
Bible to console and to cheer him. Admitted to a companionship 
with that blessed book in the exercises of the sanctuary, it becomes 
the *' poetical liturgy** of the Church, the expression of its views of 
gospel truth, the medium of Its highest worship, and the Index of Us 
spiritual state. 

With such solemn eonslderstlons before him, how necessary that be 
should implore the guidance of the unerring Spirit, that his work may 
be in harmony with tlie word of truth, may honour God, and prove a 
blessing to man. With what holy Jealousy should he watch, with 
what unwearying importunity should he pray, and with what paina- 
taking ardour should he labour, that the mind of God may receive ita 
full expression, and the heart of roan its perfect repose. 

These thoughts I have endeavoured to realise— with what results 
the churches must Judge. My earnest desire has been to make this 
hymn-book truly evangelical All available resources have been freely 
but carefully used. Thanks are duo to Christian brethren of different 
denominations for generously placing their compositions at my dia- 
posal. Impartiality has been studied. In every instance, the character 
and suitableness of the hymn, and not the name of its author, have 
led to its adoption. 

As many hymns in their original state are too long to be sung in 
public worship, when it could be done without injuring the sense and 
breaking the continuity of thought, they have been curtailed. 

Anxious to have every line in perfect harmony with scriptural views 
of truth, 1 have slightly changed some hymns, but Justice to their re- 
spective authors lias tod me to Introduce alterations as sparingly as 
possible. 

I had once thought of affixing the authors' names to their several 
compositions; but, after mature reflection, it seemed to me best to 
withhold them. Prejudice and partiality cannot be kept too fax from 
our hearts in the worship of God. 

In most collections, there b a great lack of hymns of praise to God. 
Much care has been bestowed on making the selection on that subject 
^^ed and comprehensive. 

The hymns on the work of the Holy Spirit will be found suitable for 
prayer-meetings, as well as those ranged under that head. 

In seasons of genuine revival, thore has always been an outpouring 
of the spirit of praise as well as of prayer. When the eye is fixed 
upon the Sun of KighteonsneM, the soul, rising above the region of 
clouds and storms, to bask in its blissfU radiance, in the fulness of its 
gladness and gratitude, pours forth its strains of sweetest melody. 
For such seasons, there will be found under different heads a great 
variety of appropriate hymns. There is no reason why every b«Iiev«x 
and every church should not enjoy pennaxkcoX. MA\s«!TOMtosj;"^y!«^ 
rity, and to such a result many ot ttieYi^mu^^V^^i^ VssjaA.«s^»w»^>a=\ 

coDdttcire. , ,.v^^'vrvT^^V^.\saa 

During timea of refrealUng from Wift 'pt««»««- ^ ^^ 
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be expected that the Church will make special and protracted efforts 
for the diffusion of the gospel, and that its ministers will not neglect 
the apostolic, Christ-honoured, Spirit-sanctioned practice of preaching 
beneath tlie open canopy of heaven, and that its invitations to the 
perishing will thus be sweet and thrilling like the voice of one who 
has discovered hi the wilderness a gushing 8i)rin>;, crj'ing, '■'■ Ho every 
one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters." There will be found a 
large number of hymns of invitation and entreaty suitable for such 
occasions. 

Some persons object to any hymns that do not contain direct ad- 
dresses to God, and I acknowledge that I once sympathised with such 
objections, but a more diligent study of the inspired model of such 
compositions in the Psalms of David has convinced me that, in its 
hymns, the church is warranted to warn sinners, and esi)ecially to 
re-echo the glorious and universal messages from God to man. Thus 
it may not only be a blessing to a ruined world, in reflecting in its 
sacred songs God's heart of love, but may have its own zeal and com- 
panion kindled at that holy altar. A division of the hymns under 
this head has been so arranged that, if sung in the presence of awak- 
ened persons, they cannot &ii to direct them to the only source of 
true and lasting peace, and if read throughout by any inquirer, may 
prove the Spirit's giiide-post to point him to " the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sin of the world." 

The hymns on Christian Experience cannot be sung with the under- 
standing without filling the believer's heart with deeper gratitude to 
God for his matchless mercy, and intenser desire to be entirely conse- 
crated to his service, and assimilated to his image. 

There will be foimd under the head. The Gospel- its Diffusion, a 
collection of hymns suitable for Missionary Societies, and presenting 
heaven-given encouragements for engaging and persevering in the 
arduous but honourable work of bearing the lamp of life to those who 
are " sitting in darkness and the shadow of death." 

I had selected so many hymns for the Family, the Closet, and the 
Social Circle, that I could have filled a space nearly as large as that 
occupied by Hymns for the Sanctuary. The few Christian melodies 
inserted at the end of the volume will, I trust, be acceptable to those 
who would rob Satan of some of those beautiful airs, many of which 
have hitherto been sung to words frivolous, if not pollutint;. 

It will be seen that though there are hymns on all subjects in pe- 
culiar metres, that congregations who tiave not learned suitable tunes 
for these will have no difficulty in finding a sufBcicnt variety of hymns 
on all subjects in the more ordinary metres in which they are accus- 
tomed to sing. 

It was at first my intention to annex a collection of hymns for the 
Sabbath School, but I have decided upon making this a separate pub- 
lication, which will be issued in the course of a few months. 

Compiled amid arduous revival effort, and finished in somewhat de- 
clining health, I am deeply sensible that this hymn -book is not free 
from imperfections, which will ever attach to the work of man ; yet, 
such as it is, I humbly present it to God as a free-will offering, with 
the prayer, that in Infinite condescenlon he may accept it through 
the sacrifice of his Son, and to the chnrches redeemed by his blood, 
with the hope that they may receive it as a suitable vehicle for their 
aolted praises, 

J.U. R. 
J^MwoASTzji-oK-Trtst, Jan., 1838. 
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aOD — HIS PRAISE. 



5 Gotl is In heaven and men below: 
De short our tunes, our words be few, 
A solemn reverence checks our songs. 
And praise sitf silent on our tongues. 



7 8 



7. 



FRAISR TO OOD. 



6-8'«. 



1 My soul, inspired with sacred love. 
The Lord thy God delight to pniM; 
His gifts I will for him improve. 

To him devote my happy days ; 
Tu hhn my thanks and praises glve» 
And only for his glory live. 

S Long as my God shall lend me breath. 
My every pulse shall beat for him ; 

And when my voice is lost in death, 
Afy spirit shall resume the theme; 

The gracious theme, for ever new. 

Through all eternity pursue. 

S He, then, is blest, and only he. 

Whose hope is in the Lord his CTod; 
Who can to nim for succour flee. 

That spread the earth and heaven 
That still the universe sustains, [abroad ; 
And Lord of his creation reigns. 

4 The Lord thy God, O Slon. reigns, 
I Supreme in mercy as in power, 
j The endless theme of heavenly strains, 
I When time and death shall be no more ; 

And ail eternity shall prove 

Too short to utter all his love. 



10. 



8. 



rKAHB TO OOD. 



L.M. 




1 Yk sons of men, with joy record 
The various wonders of tiie Bord ; 
Ami let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes the earth around. 

1 Lfet the high heavens your songs invite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light ; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll. 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

8 BIng earth. In verdant robes array'd. 
Its nerbs and flowers, its flruit and shade : 
View the broad sea's majestic plains. 
And think how wide its Maker reigns. 

4 But oh ! that brighter world above, 
Where Uvea and reigns Incarnate Love ! 
Qod*s only Son in flush array'd, 

: For man a bleeding victim made ! 

6 Thither, my soul with rapture soar : 
, There in the land of praise adore : 
I This theme demands an angel's lay. 
Demands an everlastmg day. 

•• ADORATION or GOD. 7*S & 6'S. 

1 Thov, the great, eternal God, 

Art high above our thought ! 
Worthy to be fear'd, adored, 

^ all thy hands have wrought : 
None can with thyself compare ; 

Thy glory filis ooth earth and skyj 
We, and all thy creatures, are 

As nothing in thine eye. 

S IboQ, oh God, art wise alone; 
Thy eonnsel doth excel ; 
Wonderftil thy works we own. 

Thy ways unsearchable : 
Who can sound the mystery, 
J^J^JudgmeotB* deep ahym explain ? 
nr/^ wiioae erea in dArkneu tee, 
****** temmk the iututoimta* 



HALM LXm. L. 1£ 

1 Grxat God, indulge my humble claim ; 
Be thou my hope, my Joy, my rest: 
I ne glorifs that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me bless 'd. 

a Thou great and good, thou just and wlsek 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 
And I am thine, by sacred ties, 
Tlyr son, thy servant bought with blood. 

8 With fkinting heart, and lifted hands. 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As travellers in thirsty lands 
F»nt for the cooling water-brook. 

4 Should I from thee, my God, remove. 
Life could no lasting bliss afford : 
My joy, the sense of pard'ning love; 
My guard, the presence of my Lrd. 

6 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praise : 
This work Khali make my heart r(>^ice. 
And flu the circle of my days. 



L.M. 



!*• BXHORTATIOir TO VRAtSS. 

1 Rrrvants of God, in joyful lays. 
Sing yc the Lord Jehovah's praise; 
His glorious name let all adore. 
From age to age for evermore. 

3 Blest be that name, supremely bleat. 
From the sun's rising to its rest. 
Above the heavens his power is known. 
Through all the earth his goodness shown. 

3 He hears the uncomplaining moan. 
Of those who sit and weep ^one ; 
He lifts the mourner teom tne dust. 
And saves the poor in htm that trust. 

4 Servants of God, in joyfiil lays. 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age fbr evermore. 

12. '* rr IS HI THAT HATH MADB OS.** C-7*S. 

1 Oh, give thanks to Him who made 
Morning light and evening shade ; 
Source and giver of all good. 
Nightly sleep and daily food ; 
Qulckener of our wearied powers. 
Guard of our unconscious hours. 

8 Oh. give thanks to Nature's King, 
Who made every breathing thing ; 
His, our living, sentient frame. 
His, the mind's inunortol flame. 
Oh, how close the ties that bind 
Spirits to the Eternal Mind ! 

8 Oh, give thanks to Him who came ' 

In a mortal, sulferlng frame — i 

Temple of the Deity— i 

Came for rebel man to die ; I 
In the path himself hath trod 

Leading wanderers back to God ! ' 



13. 



VRAISS TO OOD. 



8*8 &r«. 



1 



1 PsAitB the Lord ! ye heav'ns, adore him; 
Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice bvrtore mm, 
Praiae bim, all je KtaT% otWgYit. 



9 Id" 



OOD — ^HIS PUAitiB. 



11 12 



Praiw the Lord I tir ha hath tpokea. 
Worlds his mighty vote* obey'd ; 

Laws that never aball be broken 
For their guidance he hath mada. 

Praiw the Lord I fbr be is glorkNifl, 
Kever shall his promise fldl ; 

Qod hath made h& saints Tiotoriooiy 
Sin and deatn shall not prevail. 

, Pmiw the God of oar salratiaD ! 

Hosts on high, his pow'r proclaim I 
Heav'n, and earth, and all ereatlon. 
Laud and magniiy his name. 



14. 



mAISBTOOOO. 



L.M. 



1 Pkairs ye the Lord 1 *ti8 good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in nis jmilse ; 
ITis nature and his works invite 
Tt> make this duty our delight. 

8 He fbrm'd the stars, those heavenly flames; 
Heconntstheirnumbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom *s vast, and knows no bound — 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

3 ^ng to the Lord ; exalt him hifffa. 
Who spreads his clouds along the rity : 
There ne prepares the flraitrtal rain. 
Nor lets the dron descend in vain. 

4 His saints ore lovely in his right, 
He views his children with delight ; 

He sees their hope, he knows their fter. 
And looks and loves his Image there. 



15. 



S. M> 



Tnovon high above all pndae. 
Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear God*s holy 
And laud, and magnify? 

O for the living flame 
From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our tlK»ghfcI 

There with benign regard 
Our hymns he dMgns to bear; 
Though unreveal'd to mortal 
The spirit feels him 



/ 



8 



4 God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours. 
Then be his love in Christ proehdm'd 
With all our ransom*d powers. 

, S Stand up and bless the Lord, 
The Lord yonr God adore ; 
Stand up, and Mess his glorlmii name 
Henoenrth for evermore. 

16t psAuc czm. 8»7«4. 

PaaisB Jehovah, every natioB I 
j All ye people, join to praise I 

I Pmise him for his greet salvation ; 
i Truth and mercy God displays — 

, Praise Jehovah I 

Pn^ him in eternal l«ys I 

i7f jmovAH AiiOirs to n adokss. L.H. 

1 Tbvs we adore, the sov'reign Lord 

Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown ; 

I An were ereated by thy word. 
They all depend on tliae alone. 

8 la tb»e, O Lord, oar hope thall reei, 
Fooatabi ofptece, and Jc^, azMi love I 

3 



For none hot thoa canst make us blest. 
On earth below, or heaven above. 

S Worship to thee abne bdooga ; 
Worship to thee alona we give : 
Thine be our hearts and thine our songs. 
And to thy glory we would live. 

4 Spread thy great name through heathen 

Th^ idol deities dethrone ; [lands. 

Subdue the world to tlqr oommands, i 

And rdgn, as thou art God alcme. I 



18. 



VtnrWUAh ABOKATIOir. 



L.M. 



I This we adore, eternal Lord 1 
We pndw thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship thee. 

a To thee aloud all angels cry. 
And ceaseless raise their songs on high ; 
Cherub and seraph, height o'er height. 
The heavens, and all the powers of light. 

8 The apostles Join the ^orious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song ; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

4 Thee, Tloly, holy, holy King, 
Thee, the Lord God of Hosts, they sing ; 
Through earth below, and heaven above, 
BeaouDd thy glory and thy love. 

19> vmvKiuAi. paAiBB. G. M. 

1 Praisb ye the Lord I on every height 

Songs to his glory raise ! 
Te angel-hosts, ye stars of night, 

JoixL in immortal praise 1 

3 O, heaven of heavens I let praise flu* twoll- 
I-tnm all thine orbs be sent I [taig 

Jtrin in the strains, ye waters, dwelling 
Above the firmament 1 

3 For his the word which gave you Mrth, 

And m^lesty, and might ; 
Praise to the Highest from the earth. 
And let the deeps unite 1 

4 Judges of nations I kings, whose hand 

Waves the proud soep^ high 1 
O youths and virgins of the land I 
Cage and inihiiciy t 

5 Praise ye his name, to whom alone 

All homage should be given. 
Whose glory firom the eternal throne 
Spreads wide o'er earth and heaven. 

20. vNivsasAL vaAisB. 8*aft7V 

1 Pkaisb to thee, thou great Creator ! 
Praise be thinc'ftom every tongue ; 
Join my soul with every creature. 
Join the universal song> 

8 Father ! source of all compassion ! 
Ptu>e, unbounded grace u thine ; 
Hail, the God of our salvation I 
Pnise him for his love divine. 

3 For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the hope of ftiture joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on hi«,h.. 

4 Iorjtu\W aa«t3^kv «ARR«\ibs&« 
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GOD— ai8 PBAISK. 



ly 20 



L 



CUid of eTeailn8*ii puilng ray* 

Of midnight's glmnn, aul dawning day. 

That rifles firanx tiie axure tea. 

Like breathings of eternity— 

Ck)d of life, that fade shall never. 

Blessed be thy name for ever I * 

29> mAUBTooon. 9,9,9,^ 

1 Thb God of Abr'am praise. 
Who reigns enihrooed abOT O 
Ancient of everfaMtlng days. 

And God of lore! 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By earth and heaven eoafest'd, 
I bow and bless the sacred name. 
For ever bless'd. 

9 The God of AbrVon pndae. 
At whose supreme coroiriand 
From earth I rise, and seek the Joys 

At his right hand: 
I'd all on earth fiMnnke, 

lie wisdom, fame, and power. 
And him mv only portioa make. 
My shield and tower. 

8 The God of Abr'am pnJae, 
Whose all-sufficient graoe 
Shall guide me all my nappy dayi 

Inallhiswurs: 
He calls a worm his friend. 
He calls himself my God I 
And he shall save me to the moA, 
Thioui^ Jesu's blood. 

4 He by himself hath sworn; 

I on his oath depend; 
I shall, on eagles* winga ivbonMi, 

To heaven ascend: 
I shall behold his face. 

I shall his power adore. 
And shig the wonden of his giaee 
For evermore. 

90, *< TRY sAnrrs blsss noti.** L. M. 

1 Wa praise, we worship thee, O God ! 
Thv sovVeign power we sound abroad ; 
All nations bow before thy throne. 
And thee, the grest Jehcroh, own. 

S Loud hallelujahs to thy name 
Angels and senqihim proclaim ! 
By all the powers and thrones In hi^en, 
Etonal praise to thee is given. 

8 O holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Thou God of hosts, by all adored I 
Earth and the heavens are full of tiiea. 
Thy light, thy power, thy m«J«ity 1 

4 Glory to thee. O God most high 1 
FMher, we pnlse thy majesty ! 
The Son. the Spirit, we adore— 
One Godhead, blest for evennorcb 

31* **o LORD I wiu. raAisa TUO.** TV 
1 I WILL praise thee ev«7 day. 
Now thUie anger's tam*d away t 
Sweet and soothing thoughts arise 
ttota the bleeding sacrifice. 

5 Here, In the Csir Gospel field. 
Wells of free salvation yield 
Btreoms of life, a plenteous store. 
And toy soul Aall thirst no mocew 

4 /asnvls beoome at leogth 
M/mdrmUaa sod taj atreogth* 

9 



And his praises shall prohng. 
While I live, my pleasant song. 

4 Praise ye, then, his riorlous nam«. 
Publish his exalted fame ; 
Still his worth your praise ezoeedi i 
Excellent are sll his deeds. 

Baise again the jovful sound. 
Let the nationa roU it round i 
Zion, shout, for this Is He : 
God the Saviour dwells In thee. 



82. 



nLAisBronBivmmRcy. lO'sftll's. 



1 HaAvnn.T King, look down from above; 
Assist us to ring thy mercy and love : 
So sweetly o'erflowing, so plenteous the 

store. 
Thou still art bestowing, and giving us more. 

S Our Father and Lord, almighty art thou ; 
Preserved by thy word, we worship thee 
The bountif id donor of aW we enjoy 1 [now. 
Our tongues to thine honour, and lives we 
employ. 

8 But 0, above all, thy kindness we praise. 

From sin and from thrall which saves tiie 

lost race ; fdeem. 

Thy Son thou hast givm, the world to re- 

Anid bring us to heaven,wnose trust is in him. 

83. raAisB von HBaciat. 6.M. 

1 Mv soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mendes are so great. 
Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

9 God win not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt. 
His strokes are fewer than our crimei^ 
And lighter than our guilt. 

8 High as the heavens are raised 
Abovtt the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his graoe 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His power subdues our sins ; 
And his forgiving love. 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Both all our guilt remove. 



6 



Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the muomlng flower: 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

But thy oompasslaDS, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 



34. rBAISB FOR MBBCIBS. 

1 Mrkt and right it Is to praise 
God, the giver of all grace : 
C4od, whose mercies are bestoWM 
On the evU and the good. 
He prevents his creatures* call — 
Kind and merciful to all. 
Makes his sun on sinners rise. 
Showers his blesshigs from the skies. 

S Least of all thy creatures, we 
Daily thy salvattnfCLWftv 



TV 






21 22 



tiOl>— ilia I'KAibJi 



•23 -24 



More than now our heorii ot>nceive. 
More than we ooald know, and live. 
S Here, a* in the Urn'* den, 
Undevoar*d we yet remain. 
Paw aecure the vratery flood, 
Hani^ CO the arm of God. 
Here we ralte our voices higher, 
Bhuut in the refiner's ftre, 
Clap our hands amidst the flame. 
Glory give to Jesu's name. 



!*•. 



88. 



pRAiut roK Msacna. 



CM. 




85> ooD raAisxD yoa mbrcibs. 
1 L«T us, with a gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lord, for lie is kind. 
For his merries shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
8 He, with all-commanding might, 
PUI'd the new-made world with light. 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever fhithful, ever sure. 

8 All things living he doth feed ; 
His f uU hand supplies their need, 
Fot his mercies shall endure. 
Ever f^liful, ever sure. 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye, 

Look'd upon our misery. 

For Us mercies shall endure. 

Ever fotthful, ever sure. 
& Let us, then, vrith gladsome mind, 

Pndse the Lord, for he Is kind. 

For his mercies shall endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

86> PBAISB FOR KB»C». L. M. 

I Fatbbr of aU, whose powerfW voice 
Call'd forth this universal fMne, 
: Whose mercies over all wO<Aoe, 

Tlirough endless ages still the same: 

8 Thou, by thy word, uphoIdMt ^1 ; 

Thy bounteous love to all Is show d ; 
' Thou hear'st thy every creature's call. 

And finest every mouth with gojd. 
' 8 Thee, sovereign Lord, let aU confeas, 

Tl»at move in earth, or air , or sky— 
I Bevero thy power, thy goodness bless, 
! Tremble before thy pierdng eye. 
4 All ye who owe to him your birth. 

In praise your every hour empkiy : 
i Jehovah reigns, be glad, O earth, 
; And shout, ye morning stars, for joy I 

37, »«ATSB FOB Irt ECUS. 8,8,6. 

, 1 Pabbmt of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder aiA delight ; 

Thy name is all divine. 
There's nought In earth, or sea, or air. 
Or heaven lUelf, that's good or fair. 

But what Is wholly thine. 
What shall I do to spread thy pnu»e. 
My God, through my remaining days. 

Or how thy name ad<we ? 
To thee I consecrate my breath : 
Let me be thine In life and death, 

j^xA tikine for evermore. 
I And through a blest eternity 
I'll ndse an humble song to thee. 

In yon divine abode. 
o, baatea tm the happy day I 
r^ ted/oue houn, Oy swift away, 
Ajid britig lue to my Oodm 



1 Lirr up to Ood the voice of pratoe. 

Whose breath our souls Inspired ; j 

Loud and more loud the anthems raiae, 
Wltt^gratef ul ardour fired 1 

S Lift up to God the voice of praise, I 

Whose goodness, passing th:mght. 
Loads every minute, as it dies, , 

With benefits unsought 1 

8 Lift up to God the vtAce of pndse. 

From whom salvation flows, I 

Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. i 

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise 
For hope's tnuuportlug ray. 
Which lights through darkest shules of 
To realms of endless day* I u&xtb. 



89. 



PBAISB POB SALVATION. 



CM. 



1 Thbouuh all the changing soenea of life. 
In trouble and in joy. 
The pralwsof my God idiall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

8 Of his deliverance I will boast. 
Till aU that are dUtrext, 
From my example, comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to restw 

8 magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name 1 
When in distress to him I call'd. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 make but trial of his love 1 
ExperlcDoe vrill decide 
How blest are they, and only th«y. 
Who in his truth confide. 



40. 



PBAISB FOB SALTATION. 



L.M. 



1 Goo of salvation I we adore 
Thy saving love, thy saving power ; 
And, to our utmost stretch <rf' thought. 
Hail the redemption thou hast wrought. 

8 We love the stroke that breaks our chain. 
The sword by wiiich our sins are slain: 
And, Willie abased hi dust we bow. 
We ^ng the grace tiiat lays us low. 

8 Perish each thought of human pride ; 
Let God alone be ma g ni fi ed ; 
His glory let the heiveus resound, 
I^ohoed fnuu earth's remotest bound. 

4 Saints, wlio his loving-kindness know, 
Saints, who but taste it here below. 
Join every angel's voice to raise 
Coutinucd, never-ending praise. 



41. 



PBAISB FOB ADOPTION. 8-6'8&4-7'Sb 



1 Thkk, O my God and King, 

My Father, thee I sing I 
He^ur, well-pie:ised, the joyous sound, 

rndse from earth and heaveu receive : 
Lust^I now in Christ am found ; 

Dead— by faith in Chrut I live. 

8 Father, beiiold thy son— 
In Christ I am thy own: 
Stranger long to thee and rest, 

8ee the prodigal is come: 
Open wide Ihme arms «b»V hteasi; 

Take the weaiy vranAeTWC \MHn«. 



v\ 
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OOI>— HIS WORKS. 



81 32 



Ood wlU make new hMTtfM and earth, 
Songa of praiM wiU han their birth. 

I And win man alone be dumb. 
Till that irlorlniM kingdom come T 
Vo I the Uhurch dellghti to raiee 
Paahiu, and hymn*, and songi of pralie. 

Baints below, with heart and voloe« 
Btill in longa of praiaa r^oice; 
Leaminft here, by faith and loTe« 
Bongs of praiM to sing abore. 

Borne upon their latest breath, 
Pongs of praise shall conquer death i 
Then, amidst eternal Jojr, 
Bongs of praise their powers employ. 



O02>— HIS W0BK8. 



48. 



aiX TBIKOB OBBATaD BT OOD. L. H. 

Lbt all that breathe Jehovah praise, 

Afanightjr, all-ereating Lord! 
Let earth and heaTen his power oonflMS, 

Bnmght out of nothing by his W<»d. 



5S. 



t He spake the word^and it was done I 
The ttniverse his Word obey'd t 
His Word is his eternal Son ; 
And Christ the whole creation made. 

8 Jesus, the Lord and God most high. 
Maker of all mankind and me I 
Me thou hast made to glorify, 
TO know, and k>Te, and live to thee^ 



60. 



raa oasAT casAToa. 



O.H. 



1 Baotir, my soul, the lofty strain ; 
In solemn accents sing 
A sacred hymn of gratdTul praise 
To heaven's almighty King. 

fl Te curling fbontains, as ye mXL 
Your silver waves along. 
Whisper to all your verdant shoNa 
The subject of my song. 

S Bear it, ye winds, on all your vrlngt. 
To distant elhnee aviay : 
And roand the wide-extended world 
The loflgr theme oonvey. 

4 Long let It warble round the spheres. 
The great Creator sing : 
And jdn in loud, triumphant lays 
To heaven's eternal King. 

51. 



hatum's rasTiM omr to ood^ L. M 

1 TRSspadoos firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 

5 Th' unwearied son, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power di^)]ay; 
And publishes to ev'ry land 

The work of an Abnlgbty band. 

8 Boon as the ev'ning shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 
And, nightly to the list'ning earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Oonflrm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth tram pole to pole. 

6 What though In solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrntrlal ball t 
What though no real voice, nor sound. 
Amidst thnr radiant orbs be fbund t 

6 In Reason's ear they all r^jolee. 
And utter ftirth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
« The hand thai made us is divine." 

58. OOD SBBir IN HU WOKKS. 6-8*8. 

1 Troo art, O Lord, the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 

Are but reflections caught from thee: 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things bright and fair are tUne. 

9 When day with fiurewell beam delays 

Among the opening clouds of even. 
And we could almost think we gaze. 

Through golden vistas into heaven : 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline. 
Bo soft, so radiant. Lord, are thhie. 



OBSATXOV. 



O.M. 




1 Wa sing th* almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise; 
That spread the flowing seas •broad. 
And buUt the lofty sBes. 

S We sing the wliriom that ordaln'd 
The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines ftall at nu command. 
And all the stars obey. 

1 Westaigthegoodneuof theLord 
Thatflll'd Che earth with food; 
He Ibrm'd the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

1 LordL how thy wonders are dlsplay'd 

Vnten'tr we turn our agres; 
ifwmmtrjngr ibegrouad we (read, 
c«'^u» (VMS tt««acieft 



O0I>— HIS ATTSIBUTB& 

6i* rBRovAR's ATTaiBuras. L.H. 

1 GoD» thoo bottomless abyss. 

Thee to perlsction who can know ? 
O hdght immense ! what words suffice 

Thy countless attributes to show ? 
Unfathomable depths thou art; 

O plunge me in thy mercy's sea ! 
Yoid of true wisdom is my basrt; 

With love embrace and cover me ! 
While thee all-inflnite I set 

By fldth before my ravish'd eye, 
Hy weakness bends beneatii the weight ; 

O'erpower'd, I sink, I faint, I die 1 

B Eternity thy fountain was. 

Which, like thee, no beginning knew. 
Thou wast ere time began nls race. 

Ere glow'd with stars th' ethereal bloe. 
Greatness unspeakable is thine ; 

Greatness, whose tmdirainish'd ray. 
When short-lived worUs are lost, shall 
shine. 

When heaven and earth are fled away. 
Cnehangeable, all-perfect Lord, 

Bssential Ufe's unbounded sea, 
What lives and tnoveaa\V-<i«ab^th9 wotdi 

tt live»i ttodinoHa, anANattoi&^iiMX 



\ 
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OOD— BIfl ATTBIBUTSS. 



"B6 86 



TBI SnUHITt or OOD. 



56. 

1 Tnaa didtt, O mlghtj God, olit 
Ere time began ita race; 
Before the ample elementa 
Fill'd np the Toidi (^spaoe. 

9 Ere men adored or angdi knew. 
Or prabed tl^ wondrooa name, 
Thf bUn, aaered Spring of life. 
And glory were the Mame. 

8 And when the pMari of the world. 
With Midden ndn, break. 
And all this vaet and goodly frame 
Slnke In the mighty wreok, 

4 For erer pennanentand fljc'd. 
From a^Kaitton tne. 
Unchanged in ererlwthig jnan. 
Shall thy exbtence be. 



O.M. 



56. 



BTBaHALOOn. 



XkX. 



I Trot Mlth the Lord of earth and heaven. 

The King of Iirael and hk Ood, 
Who hath for all a nniom given. 

And booght a gnUty wond with blood : 
I am from all eternity; 

To an eternity I am: 
There Is none other God bat Ma^ 

Jehorah is my glorious name. 

t Fearnok, my own peeaUar race; 

I have to voa my ooonael shoird. 
The word of soreprophetic grace. 

And tcdd you all the mind of God* 
Te are my witnesses; toyoa 

My name and nstore are made knovn; 
Te only oan your seal set to 

That I am God, and God aloiMk 



57. 



OMHwasaxifcm. 



IkM. 



1 FATnn and Friend, ttiy light, thy love. 
Beaming through all thy works wasee; 
Thy glory gilds the heavens above. 
And aU the earth Is fUl of thee. 

* T hy v oice we hear, ttiy pr e sence fed. 
Whilst thou, too pure tat mortal sight. 
Involved in clouds mvldble, 
Beignest the Lord of Ute and Ught. 

8 We know not in what haUow'd part 

Of the wide heavens thy throne may be; 
But this we know, that where thou art. 
Strength, wisdom, goodness, dweU with 
thee. 

4 Thy children shall not feint nor fear, 
Snstain'd by this deli^tful thought. 
Since thou their God art everywhere. 
They cannot be where thou art not. 



Tlnr love b most unsearchable. 

And daisies all above : 
They gate, but cmmot count or tell 

The treasures of thy love I 



TRB AIX-SCBim} OOD. 



L. M 



inv 



58. 



MMHOrAM XmMMJLMCBAMLm. 



O.M. 



f 



Srau, fcxdish, weak, shortsighted mam 

Beyond archangels go, 
The great almighty Ood explain. 

Or to perfection know t 
Ub attributes divinely soar 

Above the ereatnre's sight. 
And prostrate seraphim adore 

The ^orious Infinite. 

The brightness of thv glories leaves 

Description fer below: 
Nor auui nor aognJ's heart onacetraa 
How deep tby mrrdes flow. 



\ 



59. 

1 LoKD, thou haat searoh'd aud seen 
throuRh ; 
Thine eye commands wHh piercing view 
My risin;; and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

S My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my op*ning lips thev break. 

8 Withm thy circling power I stand ; 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with Ood. 

4 Amaxing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What largo extent ! what lofty height I 
My soul, with M the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

80. THaSVBa>UVIMOANDTRUa OOD. L. M. 

1 ErsRif AL God I Almighty cause 

Of earth, and seas, and worlds uuluiown ; 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

8 Thy glorious Being singly stands. 
Of all within thyself poesest; 
Controll'd b; none are thy commands; 
Thou from thyself alone art blest. 

8 To thee alone ourselves we owe ; I 

Let heaven and earth due homage pay; | 
All other gods we disavow. 
Deny their claims, renounce their sway. , 

4 Spread thy great name through ev*ry laud ; 
Each idol deity dethrone; | 

Reduce the world to thy roinmond, | 

And reign unrivall'd, God alone. 

61. TBB MAJBTTY OP OOO. L. M. 

1 Etkrw AL God, eternal King, 

Buler of heaven and earth beneath ! 
From thee our hopes, our comforts spring : 
In thee we live, and move, and breuthc. 

9 Thy sway b known below, above. 

Aud full of majesty thy voice I 
And as it speaks In wrath or love. 
The nations tremble or reijoioe. 

8 The final, awful hour b near; 

Time paces on with ceasele^ trend . 
W beu op'oiiig graves that vatc<> «t) -> I U . . 
And render up the sleeping dead. 

4 O I in tlutt great decisive day. 

May we be found in i^ist, and 8taud, 
While flaming wnrids shall melt uway. 
Accepted, own'd, at thy right hnud. 

62. TRB MIOIITT OOD. L. M. 

1 Grbat b the Lord I What tonjruo cnn 
An honour equal to his name T [frouie 
How awful are hb riorlous ways t 
The Lord b dreadful In his praise I 

8 The world's teuTvd»ttRRv%\ii«i\)!AVwsA. 
\^' ere Aab\, saA %V«Baii tost «<«t iteisA.\ 
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OOD — Hia PROVIDENCE. 



63 64 



106« iBROTAH ArrWOACHABhM, C. M. 

1 Trov, Qod, art a eonniming flr«; 

Yet mortnh may find grace. 

From tM and tumult to reUx«« 

And meet Thee face to &oe. 

S Between the cherubim of old, 
Thr glory wa* expreat ; 
But God, through Christ, we now behold. 
In flesh made manifest. 

3 Through htm who all our sickness felt. 

Who ail our sorrows bare ; 
Through him in whom thy fulness dwelt. 
We offer up our prayer. 

4 Toueh'd with a feeling of our woes, 

Jesus our Hifth-prl^t stands : 
All our inflrmitles he knows ; 
Our souls are in his hands. 



107. 



THB HXAUn or PBAYSn. 



CM. 



1 What shall we ask of God in prayer t 
Whatever good we want; 
Whatever man may seek to share. 
Or God in wisdom grant. 

8 Father of all our meroies— Thou, 
In wh<nn we move and live — 
Hear us in heaven thy dwelling, now. 
And answer, and forgive. 

8 When dire temptations gather round. 
And threaten or allure, 
By storm or calm, in Thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 

4 When ace advances, may we grow 
In faith, and hope, and love ; 

And walk in holiness below. 
To endless joy above. 

5 When flames these elements destroy. 
And worlds in Judgment stand. 

May we lilt up our heads with joy. 
And meet at thy right hand. 

108. ooDounnocK. nAi.MXTiii.9. L.M. 

I Just are thy ways, and true thy word. 
Great Rock of my secure abode ; 
Who is a God beside the Lord ? 
Or where 's a refuge like our God t 

8 'Tis he that girds me with his might. 
Gives me his holy sword to wield : 
And while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his salvation for my shield. 

8 He Hves (and blessed be my Bock !), 
The God of my salvation lives, 
The dark designs of hell are broke ; 
Sweet is the peace my Father give*. 

4 Before the scoffers of the age, 
I will exalt my Father's name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage. 
But meet reproach and bear the shame. 

109< ova STKBROTH AND SOXO. 4-6's&8-8's. 

1 Jbrovar Is our strength. 
And he shall be our sc»ig; 
We shall o'ercome at length. 

Although our foes bs strong : 
In vain doth Satan then oppose ; 
Tlie Lorfl is stronger than his foes. 

/ ^ T^Lnrd oujr portion is, 

»*«< am tre whb tbr monf 



As long as we are hW, 

We never can be poor : 
In vain do earth and hell oppoM, 
For God is stroager than hb foe*. 

8 The Lord our shepherd la. 

He knows our ev'ry need; 
And since we now are his. 

His care our souls will feed : 
In vain do sin and death oppose. 
For God is stronger than his ibea. 

110* BISrSOFUl'sSHIBU). PSALM itt. L. M. 

1 LoRn ! how my foee unnumber'd roll 
Against me Uko a swelling stream I 
And taunting sny, to shake ray aoal. 
In God there Is no help for him. 

8 Bat God's my shield ; in him I boavt; 
He lifts my head o'er ev'ry ill : 
To him I cried, nor vain my trust; 
He heard me from his holy hill. 

3 I laid me down ; I slept ; I rose; 

In God a sleepless guard I found: 
I care not if ten thousand foes 
Beset me fiercely round and round. 

4 'GainstGodwithfmpiousmouththeysnoke: 

On me with whetted teeth they ru«iiod ; 

He itopp'd their mouth, their teeth he 

broke, [crush'd. 

And all their schemes of vengeance 

6 Arise, O Lord, their fiiry quell ; 

'T is thine to bid the tempest cease; 
Quench in thy love each brand of heH, 
And crown thy saints with lasting peace ! 



OOD— HIS PBOriDENGE. 

nil VinVBRSAI.BOVMTBOUSNBSSOPOOD.L.M. 

1 Pakbmt of Good, thy bounteous hand 

Incessant blessings down distils. 
And all In air, or sea, or land, 

Wirh plenteous food and gladness fills. 
All thfaigs in thee live, move, and are ; 

Thy power Infused doth all sustain ; 
E'en those thy daily fiivours share. 

Who thankless spurn thy gentle reign. 
Thy sun thou btdd'st his gei^ ray 

Alike oo all impartial pour; 
To all who hate or bless thy sway. 

Thou bidd'st descend the firuitful shower. 

8 TetwhiIe,at1ength,whoscom'dthyniiijht 

Shall fe^ thee a consuming fire. 
How sweet the joys, the crown bow bright. 

Of those who to thy love aspire i 
All creatures prais^ th' eternal name I 

Ye hosts thit to his court bdoog. 
Cherubic choirs, seraphic flames. 

Awake the everlasting song 1 
Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is. 

The power omnipotent is thine ; , 
And, when created nature dies. 

Thy never-ceasing glories shine. 

112. KiirnNBss OP oon in PHoviDBifcB. 7'a. 

1 Happy man whom God doth aid I 
God our souls and bodies made ; 
God oo us, in gracious showers, 
Blc<singB every moment pours ; 
Cmnpi\aBes wMh wd|iv\-\k\uvV&, 
Bkli them V«ar xia Vn \,b<iAT Vtocn^'k \ 



65 «0 



QO» — HIB PBOVll>UnUk 



67 68 



Uf e and aU deMOid from €K>d. 

9 He tills flow'TT onpet ipNad, 
Made the earth on whldi tra tntd ; 
Qod reflreshes in the air; 
Ooren with the elothee ire ifMr; 
Feeds as with the food we eat; 
Cheers us by his light and haati 
MaJ^es his son <n us to shine: 
AU oar blessings are divine I 

8 GiTe htm, then, and ever give. 
Thanks for all that we recelTe 1 
Man, we for his kindness tore; 
How much more oar Ctod abovel 
Worthy, thoa. oar heavenly Lord, 
To be htmoarVi and ador'd c 
God of all-aboonding graoe. 
Take the everiMtisg pndM I 

lis* BPuuTCAx.Aiii>TxacK»Ai.aaBesn.8.H. 

I O Bums the Lord, n» soal« 
Let all within me Jom, 
And aid my tongue (o bless his nan* 
Whose fhvoors are divine. 

8 O bless the Lord, my soal« 
Nor let bis mercies fie 
Foigotten In unthankf^Uneas, 
And without praises ^e. 

S 'T Is he forgives thy rins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain, 
Tis he that heals thy lio k nc sse s. 
And makes thee young i«atai. 

4 He erowns thy lift with love. 
When ransom*d Dram the grave) 
He that ivdeem'd my soul from heD, 
Hath soVreign power to save. 
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1 Wrbh all thy mercies, O mj God I 
My rising seal surveys, 
Transported vrlth the view, I'm kll 
In wonder, kve, and pr^se. 

8 To an my weak complaints and erles. 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Xre yet nay feeble thoughts hal learnt 
To form themselves m prayer. 

8 When in the slippery paths of youth. 
With heedless st^ I ran. 
Thine arm, unseen, oonv«y*d me saft. 
And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand thousand predous gifts. 
My daily tltanks employ ; 
Kor is the least a cheerftil heart 
That tastes those gitte with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life. 
Thy goodness III procbdm ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
Betume the giorfcras theme. 

« Through all eternity, to thee 
A Joyftil song I'll niie; 
But O eternity 's tcx> short 
To aiter an thy praise t 

115. '* ova TJlin ABB XB THV HABD.* 8.M. 

1 Om times are In fhv hand; 
Our God, we wish them there i 
Our ilfe, oar souls, oar alL 10 ' 



8 OartfaaaMaretnOiyl 
Whatever they may be. 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 
As iMMt may seem to thee. 

8 Oar times are In thy hand; 
Why should we doubt or fear T 
A Father's hand wiU never oaose 
Hli ehUd a needless tear. 

4 Our times are la thy hand, 
Jesus, the crucUled I 

The hand our maiur sins have j^ereed. 
Is now our goard and guide. 

5 Oar times are In thy hand ; 
We Ml always trust in thee ; 

Till we possess the promised Mad, 
And all thy glory see. 

116. " OUB BBBAD IS etVBB.'* C. M , 

1 Thb tender-mercies of our Lord, 
And his long-suflering grace. 
The loving-kindness of his word 
We ev'ry moment trace. 

1 Our bread is given, our water sure. 
Body and soul sustidn'd ; 
O may we to the end endure, 
TUl bwven itself is galn'd I 

117. vbotidbmobw C. M. 

1 BiKOB all the varying scenes of time, 
God's watchftu eve surveys ; 
O, who so wise to ehooee our lot. 
Or to i4>polnt our days 1 

9 Good when he gives, supremely good ; 
Nor less when he denies ; 
E'en croeses from his sovereign band 
Are blessings In disguise. 

8 And shaU we doubt a Father's love. 
So constant and so kind T 
No I to his ever-gracious will 
Be ev'ry wish redgn'd. 

118. VBOyiBBBTIAIi OABA L. U 

1 Tbbocob all life's dark and ragged way. 
What scenes of love does God dlqtiay 1 
How wise, how kind his holy will 1 
Bemember how he leads thee stlU. 

1 Through storms and tempests, «nares and 
death. 
He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath ; 
His faithful promise to fulfil, 
Bemember how he leads thee stin. 

8 'T is all to himible thee, and prove 
Hli wisdom, goodness, power, and love; 
To try thy heart, and bow thy will, 
Bemember how he leads thee still. 

4 Bless him, my soul, fbr aU that 's past; 
Trust him to bring thee home at last. 
Where, freed firom sin and ev'ry Ul, [stllL 
Thou 'It praise that God who leads thes 

119. ''TBBT.OBDWtU.niOVIDB.'' 10,10,11,11. 

1 TseuoH troubles assail. 
And dangers aflMght, 
Thougfa friends sbojald aU &U, 
And foes aU unite, 

Tte IM^ ^«\a\ VM«>i 



\ 
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! Ibe«e mjrttwiM ahall b« all «nT«U'd» 
' And not a douM remain. 

I S The Sua of Kighteotmeei elMll ttera 
Ills brighteet beeau diqilay ; 

I And uot a hov'riug cloud obwure 
That nerer-cDdiag day 1 

iSFii Kiin> FBUTiBavo. O. M. 

I I *llnralae thee with my heart and t<»igue, 

O Lord, my muI'b delwht ; 
I Bedaiing to the worid, m song. 

Thy glOTy, pndM* and might. 

> Thouooont'stthyehOdren'aaigfaeandteArs, 

And know'st well why they moom ; 
I No tear too mean to thee appears 
i To pat into tiiy nm. 

8 Then mormar not, bat be reslgn'd 
To his moat holy will ; 
Peace, rest, and comfort ttioa wUt find, 

I My soul, in being sttU. 

|128< OBATtTOIM VOK OOn's CABS. L.H. 

I I Obkat God, we sing that mighty hand 
liy which supported still we stand ; 
The openiog ynar thy merey shows; 
That werej crowns it till its dose. 

a By day, by night— at home, abroad. 
Still we are gmrded by our God; 
By his incessant boun^ fed. 
By his unerring counsel led. 

8 With gratefal hearts the post we own; 
The future, all to as unknown. 
We to thy gnardian care commit. 
And peaoenil leave before thy fee*. 

129< BOUKTWUI. OOODNBSS. Ik M. 

I F.TBBjrAi. source of ev'ryioyi 
Thy praise may wdl our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we uipear. 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

8 SUU as the wheels of nature roll, 
Onr safeguard thou from pole to pcdei 
The sun is tanght by thee to rise. 
And darkness when to tsU the skies. 

8 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and diqr>» 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
And be the cheerful homage paid 
With openiug light and evening shade. 
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1 SnnKAi. God 1 we look to thee; 
To thee tor help we fly ! 
Thine eye abne our wants can sea^ 
Thy lumd alone supply. 

9 Lord i let thy fear within us dwell. 
Thy love oar fiiotsteps guide ; 
That love will all vsin love expel. 
That ftar, all fbar beside. 

3 Not what we wish, but frtmt we want, 
O let thy grace supply ; 
The good, unask'd, in mercy grant. 
The ill, though ask'd, deny. 



// 



181 • rrs MTSTKKnts. 

1 Goomovei in a mysterious way 
ULt wonders to perfiwm ; 
Be plants his fo«it«tep« iu the se 
And rides upon the storm. 

S Veep in nn&thauiable mines 
Ofaever'adUng skill, 
?« 
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Ue treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sov'relgu will. 

8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are biK with mercy, and stiall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a froirning providenoe. 
He hides a smiihig fiaoe. 

6 His purposes will ripen fkst. 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may leave a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plam. 

GOB— HIS PROMISES. 

188. *' OBBAT AND rBBCXOnS PBOMI8BS." 11 '8. 

1 Howflrmafi>undation,yeaaintsof the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word .' 
Wlut more can he say than to you he hath 

said. 
You who unto Jesus for reAige have fled ? 

S When through flery trials thy pathwa> 
shall lie, [ply, 

My grace, ail sufBdent, shall be thy sup 
The flame shall not huirt thee; I only de- 
sign I fine. 
Thy dross to consomef and thy gold to re- 

8 Fear not— I am with thee — be not dis- 

may'd, [aid ; 

I— I am thy God, and will still give thee 

I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, Mid cause 

thee to stand, 
Upheld by myrighteons.omnipotenthand. 

4 E'en down to old age. my people shall prove 
My sov'reign, etemaJ, unchangeable love; 
And when'hoary hairs slmll thdr templeii 

adorn, [be borne. 

Like lambs they shall still in my bosoin 

fi The soul that on Jesus hath lean'd for re- 
pose, 

I will not, I vrill not give up to its foes; 

Tliat stiul, though all hell should endeavour 
tosiiake, 

I '11 never— no, never^-oo, never forsake. 

133, STRBNOTH AS THY OAT. L. M. 

1 A rrMCTRD s.-dnt ! to Christ draw near ; 
Thy Haviour'H gracious promise hear ; 
His faithful word declares to theo. 
That "as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

5 Thy fhith is weak, thy fiies are strong; 
And if the conflict should lie long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee. 
For " as thy day, thy strength shidl be." 

8 When call'd by him to bear the cross. 
Reproach, afStctfcm, pain, and loss. 
Or deep distress and poverty, 
.Still "as thy day thy strength shall be." 

4 Hhould persecution rage and flame, 
Htill trust in thy Redeemer's name. 
In fler> trials, tlum shall see 
That " as lYvs te^ V3hi ite«v»53tv A\v*\>«i.?* 

' OitVAs YkT«M»«6 «aai\iSMa« %xJtoftK»* 
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He oomM thy tplrlt to aet free, 

And •* M thy day thy atrength ahall be." 

184< niMtuTrTom8nioin*M.4^aft9-8'a. 

I Th« promlaea I tiog, 

which sor'reUcn lore hath spoke ; 
Hor yfrm the eternal Khw 
Hia words of graoe revolMt 
They stand aeeure 
And steadfast stiU; 
NotZion'shiU 
Abides so sure. 

e The moantafau melt away. 

When ODoe the Judge appears. 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years i 
But stiU the same. 
In radiant lines. 
The promise shuies 
Through all the flama. 

8 Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground 
And dissipate the spheres : 
'Midst all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 
I stand serene, 
Thy word my rock. 

ISSf rAvnavL to bis paoMiso. C. M. 

1 BniH, my soul, some heavenly theme, 
Awidce, my voice, and sing 
The mignty works, or mightier name. 
Of our eternal Ktaig. 

> TteU of his wondrous faithfulness. 
And sound hia power abroad ; 
Rng the sweet promise of his graee. 
And the unchanging Gtod. 

5 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 

For wretched, dying men: 
Bis hand hath writ the saored void 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Xngraved as In eternal brass. 
The Adthfitl promise shines; 
Hor can the powers of darknesa raae 
Those everksting lines. 

6 ffia every word of grace ia atrong. 
As that which built the skies. 

The voice that rolls the stars aloog 
Speaks all the promises. 



4 Iio! he laija his glories by: 
Bom, that man no more mav die i 
Bom, to ralae the eons of eftrw; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

6 Let us then with angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-bom Kmg; 
Glory in the highest heaven. 
Peace on esjrth, and man fCM^ven." 



/ 



JSSXJS-HIS HISTORY. 

I36t THB AHOau' SOMO. 7*S. 

1 Hakk 1 the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-bcNrn KiI^{; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
?eace on earth, and man fofgiven." 

8 Joyfkil all ye nations rise, 
/otn the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelio iKMt proclaim, 
*' Christ la bom in Bethlehem." 

%Rali the heaven-bom Prince of peace, 
Hs/t tbe Sun ofBMiteoumen ; 
£^f, Mid Uie, aaajov he brings, 
lima wtfOt bemUagoa his wings. 



187* '*CMTODaAcmu>iaBOBit.'*4-^a*8-8\ 

1 Wb'M' sing in spite of soomj 

Our theme is come from heaven : 

** To us a Child is Imm. 
To us a Son is given.'* 

Tbe sweetest news that ever came [blnme. 

We'll sing, though all the work! shuuM 

3 The long-expected mom 

Has dawn'd upon the earth; 
Tbe Saviour ChrLit is bora, 

And angels ting his birth. 
We '11 Jobi the bright seraphk; throng. 
We 'Ushare their josr8,andsweUtheirsong. 

3 Give praise to God on high. 

With angels round his throne; 
Give prai3e to God with Joy, 

Give praise to God alune. 
'Tia meet his saints their songs should 
And give the Saviour endless praise. 
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1 Olobt be to God on hi|^. 

And peace on earth descend ; 
God oomes down : he bows the sky. 

And shows himself our friend. 
God the invisible appears I 

God the blest, the great I AM, 
Bqjovurns in this vale of tears. 

And Jesus is his name. 

9 We, the sons of men, rejoice. 

The Prinee of peace prodann. 
With heaven's iMMt lift up your voioe^ 

And sbout Immanuel's name: 
Knees and hearts to him we bow ; 

Of our flesh, and of our bune, 
Jesus is our brother now. 

And God is all our own. 
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1 Wmir Jordan huah'd his waters sUU, 
And silence slept on Zlon hill, [night. 
When Dctlilehem'sshepherds, through the 
Wateh'd o'er their flodu by starry Ugfat : 

8 Hark i from thc> midnight hills around, 
A volee of more than mortal sound. 
In distant halleli\}ah4 stole 
Wikl murmuring o'er tbe raptured sool. 

8 On wheels of light, on wbigs of flame. 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
W^e thus they strudt their harps, and 
sung: 

4 O Zion * lift thy raptured eye: 
The long-expected hour ia nigh; 
The Joys of nature rise again, 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 See. mercy, from her golden um. 
Pours a rich stream to them that mourn; 
BehuU , «\ve Vmto, wWYi VewAw ctu«« 
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6 Lei tu learn tiia wondrotu aton 
Of oar grc»t IledeeiBfMr'e birth i 
Spread the brightnen of hit glory. 
Till it oorer all the earth. 
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Ttn trATITITT. 
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1 Waxk, O my soal. and hafl the mom. 

For unto us a Saviour '■ bom ; 

See, bow the angele wing their way. 

To usher in the gloiloiu day I 
8 Hark 1 what sweet mnsle, what a song, 

Sounds from the bright, oeleetial throng ! 

Sweet song, whoee melting sounds impart 

Joy to eacn raptured, list'niQg heart. 
S Ckme, join the angels in the sky. 

Glory to God who nigat on high ; 

Let peace and lore on earth abound, 

Whue time rerolTes and years roU round. 

147. JACOB'S WSLI.. C. M. 

1 SwnTBa, O Lord, than rest to thee. 
While seated by the well, 
Was thine own task of love, to all 
Of grace and peace to tell. 

3 One thoughtless heart, that nerer knew 

The pulse of life befcre. 
There leam'd to lore— was taught to sigh 
For ewrthly joys no more. 
) Friend of the lost, O Lord, in thee 
Samaria's daughter there 
Found one whom love had drawn to earth. 
Her wdght of guilt to bear. 

4 Through all that sweet and blessed eoene. 

Dear Saviour, by the well. 
More than enough the trembler flndt 
Hia guilty fears to quell. 

5 There, in the full repose of faith. 

The soul delights to see. 
Not only one who deeply tores, 
ButXovelMflnthee. 

148, TKB WOMAN Of 8AMABIA. 0. M. 

1 SwBST was the hour, O Lord, to thee 
At Syehar's lonely well. 
When a poor outcast heard thee there 
Thy great salvatioo tell. 
8 Thither she came ; but O, her heart. 
All flU'd with earthly care, 
Dream 'd not of thee, nor thought to And 
The Hope of Israel there. 
8 There Jacob's erring daughter found 
Those streams unknown before — 
The water-brooks of life that maka 
The weary thirst no more. 

4 And, Lord, to us, as vile as she. 

Thy gratdous lips have teld 
That mystery of love reveal'd 
At Jacob's well of old. 

5 In spirit. Lord, we've sat with thee 

Beside the springing well 
Of life and peace, and heard thee there 

Its healmg virtues tell. 
S Dead to the world, we dream no more 

Of earthly pleasuree now : 
Our deep, divine, nnfisiling spring 

Of grace and glory, thou. 

149# BIS Lin A VATTBRK. L. M. 

I Mr dear Jledeemer, and my Lord, 
IreMd mj duty In tby word ; 



But in thy life the law Kpfenn 
Drawn oat in living characters. 

9 Sueh was thy truth, and soeh thy aaal. 
Such deCnenoe to tby Father's will. 
Such love and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe, and make them 

3 Oi>ld moontatais. and the midnight air, 
Witness'd the fervour of thy prayer; 
The deeert thy temptations knew, | 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. , 

4 Be thou my pattern; may I bear | 
More of thy gracious Imure here. 

Then God the Judge shall own my name 
Amoogst the followers of the Lamb. | 

150* THB BOUa 0* nABXHBSa. L.M 

1 Tbb morning dawns upon the place 

Where Jesus tptmi the night In prayer; 
Ihroagh yielding glooms behold his face. 
Smfotm nor comeliness is there. 

8 Last eve, by those he call'd his own, 
Betray*d, forsaken, or denied. 
Be met his enemies alone. 
In all their malice, rage, and pride. 

8 Vo gsdle within his mouth is found ; 
He neither threatens nor coraplafau : 
Meek as a Iamb fbr slaughter bound, 
Dimib 'midst his murderers he reinains. 

4 But hark 1 he prays— 't is for his foes ; 

He speaks— 'tis comfort to his flrlends ; 
Aniiwers, and paradise bestows ; 
He bows his bead— the conflict ends. 

5 Truly this was the Son of €K>d ! 

Though in a servant's mean disguise. 
And bruised beneath the Father's rod. 
Not for himself, for man he dies. 

151« Rni8BI.V KB CAKirOT SAVB. S. M. 

1 '* HiMSBLv he cannot save." 
Insulting foe, 't is true : 
Thp words a graeloas meaning have. 
Though meant in scom by yon. 

8 " Himself he cannot save." 
This to Ms highest praise : 
Himself for others' sake he gave. 
And suftas in their place. 

8 It were an easy pert 
For him the cross to fly ; 
But love to sinners fills his heart. 
And makes him choose to die. 

4 'T is love the cause unfolds. 
The deep mysterious cause. 

Why he, who all the world upholds. 
Bangs upon yonder cross. 

5 Let carnal Jews blaspheme. 
And worldly wisdom mock : 

The Saviour's cross shall be my theme. 
And Christ himself my rock. 

6 I leave the world Ibr thto • 
Let o^ers share its toys : 

I envy not their fanded blln — 
The crocs yields purer Joys. 

168> jBAt.VABT. C. M. 

1 Tkbbb Is a sacrrd, hallow'd spot. 
Oft present to mine eye ; 
By aaiate \t tva' er cux V»« IbittBiA— 
nC Va Tn»AV\ov«dL Calfagn . 
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JESUS— HIS RESURRECTION. 
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What ancel roll'd the stooe away 1 
What tpirit brooght him from the d«id ? 

9 Qgr hl« omnlpoteDoe he roee. 
By hU own spirit lived aRaln, 
To omah for ever all his fnea. 
To raise for ever roin'd men. 

3 Those who his Image here partake. 
Though worms in dust their tlesh oonsame. 
Shall sleep in Jesus, and awake 

' To lib eternal, trom the tomb. 

lOOi CAm^ITT UD CAVTIVB. 4-6'sft9-8'S. 

1 Tkb happy mom is come! 
Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb. 

Omnipotent to save : 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesos Uveth that was dead. 

9 Christ hath the ransom paid — 
The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is laid, 

By him our victory woa> 
Okptivity is captive led, 
For Jenu liveth that was dead. 



161> HIS KKStTBRBCnOir. 7*1. 

1 Anokm, roll the rock away; 
Death, resign thy mighty prey; 
See the Saviour quit the tomb. 
Glowing with imjnortal bloom. 

9 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes ; 
Now to glory see him rUe : 
Troops of angels on the road 
Hail and sing the Incarnate God. 

8 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous song : 
Let the strains be sweet and strong I 

4 Ev'ry note with wonder swell. 
Sin o'erthrown, and captivcd hell ! 
Where is hell's once dreaded king ? 
Whore, O death, thy mortal sting t 

162i " THB MIBD HAS KISKN." 4-0*sJk9-8'8. 

I Yas, the Redeemer rose. 
The Saviour left the dead. 
And o'er oar hellish foes 
High railed his conquering head. 
In wild d'smay. 
The guards around 
Fell to the ground. 
And sunk away. 

9 Lo ! the angelic bands 
In Aill nssembly meet. 
To wait his ht(ch ornnmands. 
And worship at his feet. 
Joyful they come. 
And wing their way. 
From realms of day. 
To such a tomb. 
8 Then back to heaven they fly. 
And the glad tidings bear; 
Hark ! as they sonr on high. 
What inuBic fills the air 1 
Their anthems aay, 
" Jeaan, trho bled. 
Hath left the dead; 
Be roae to-day." 
94 



O.M. 



4 Ye mortals, eatch the aocmd 

Redeem'd by him from lieD, 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwidl ; 

Traaspocted cry, 

« Jesos, who bled. 

Hath left the dead. 

No more to die 1" 

5 All hail, triomphant Lord, 

Whoaav'stus with thy bloodl 
Wide be thy name adored. 
Thou rising, reigning God. 

With thee we rise. 

With thee we rei^a. 

And empires sain . 

Beyond the skiea. 

163« DBATH COITQUBKaD. 

I Ho«AWKA to the Prince of light. 
That clothed himself in clay, 
Enter'd the Iron gates of deaUi, 
And tore the bars away. 

9 Death is no more the king of dread 
Since our Immanuel rose : 
He took the tyrant's sting away. 
And spoll'd our hellish foes. 

8 BalM yoar devotion, mortal tongaea. 

To reach his bless'd abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your aong 
To our incarnate God. 

4 Bright angels, strike your loodest strings. 
Your sweetest voiees raise ; 
Let heaven and all created things 
Sound oar Immanuel's praise. 

164* WHO n rum kixo op oijOKt t L. M. 

1 Ova Lord Is risen firom the dead, 
Ouf Jesus is gone up on high : 
The powers of hell are captive led — 
Dragg'd to the portals <rf the sky. 

9 There his tritnnphal chariot waita; 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenlv gates 1 
Ye eTeciastiDg doors, give way 1'* 

8 Loose all your bars of maay light. 
And wide unfbld the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right ;— 
Beceive the King of glory in. 

4 " Who !s the King of glory, who ?" 
The Lord that aH our foes o'ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

6 " Who is the King of glory, who ?" 
The Lord of boundless power possest ; 
TIm king of sainte, and angels too i 
God over all, for ever blest ! 



165> vsAiK zi.yn. 5. 

Go up with shouts of praise ! 

Go up, high-priest, to heaven. 
Who bast the ransomed race 

Upon thy heart engraven ; 
Though seated on thy throne. 

Thou deign'st to hear our prayer. 
Nor art ashamed to own 

That we thy brethren are. 
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I O Toa a fthout ot «m»<A ^oi 

To (Jo«\ t\\* *oVT«\sa¥Lixv^\ 
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Let ev'ry land tbelr tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph aing. 

9 Jesus our God ascends on high. 
His heavenly guards around 
Attend him rising through the sky. 
With trumpets^joyful sound. 

8 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Iiet all the earth his honours sing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Beheane his praise with awe profinind. 
Let Icnowledge lead the song, 
Kor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thooghtiees tongue. 



167. 



ASCEASIOK or CBSIST. 



rs. 



1 Haix. the day that sees him rise t 
Ratrish'd from our wishful eyes; 
Christ awhile to mortals given 
Be-aSoeods his native heaven. 
There the mighty conqueror wtdts, 
" Lift your heads, eternal gates. 
Wide unfold the radiant scene. 
Take the King of glory in." 

S Ever upward may we move. 
Wafted on the wings of love. 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Ltmglng, gaspinfc after home I 
Then may we with thee remain, 
Partaws of thine endless reign; 
There thy face unclouded see. 
Find oar heaven of heavens in thee I 



JBBUS-HIS LOTS. 



mm HAsmra to tuma. 



168. 

1 Tin Savloor, what a noble flame 
His holy soul possess'd. 
When onwards to Jerusalem 
With firm resolve he press'd ! 

8 Good-will to men. and seal for God, 
His ev'ry thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptised with blood ; 
He pants to reach the croas. 

8 With ail his suflTrlnn full in view. 
And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task his spirit flew ; 
T was love that urged him on. 



O.M. 



4 Lord, we return thee what we can I 

Our hearts shall sound abroad. 
Salvation to the Son of man. 
Who brought us back to God I 

6 And while thy matehless snlTrings here 
Engage our wondMng eyes. 
We learn our lighter cross to bear. 
And hasten to the sides. 

169> XttVUn COKPASROH. L. H . 

1 OnasplrKsjoint' adore the Lamb; 
O, tnat our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love I 

5 Was ever equal pity found t 

The Prince of neaven resigns his breath. 
And poan hia llfy out on the ground 
To naaam guilty wonns from death. 
as 



8 The law procbdms no terrors now. 

And Sinai's thunder roars no more | 
From all his wounds new blessings flow, 

A sea of joy without a shore. 
4 In vain our mortal voices strive 

To speak compassion so divine ; 
Had we a thousand lives to sive, 

A thousand lives should all be thine. 

170, CHRIST'S COMMUSTOH. C. M 

1 Oomi, happy souls, approach your God 
With new melodious songs; 
Come, render to abounding grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 

9 So strange, so boundless was his love 

That pitied dying mien. 
The Father sent his equal Son 

To give them life a|^. 
8 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were notarm'd 

With a revenging rod ; 
Ko hard commission to i>erform 

The vengeance of a God. 
4 Now, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 

And wipe your sorrows dnr ; 
Trust in the miKhty Saviour s name. 

And you shall never die. 

171* SSDBBXINO LOTS. C. M 

1 PxvNoxD in a gulf of dark despair. 
We wretched sinners Iny, 
Without one cheering tx»m of hope. 
Or spark of glimm'rlng day. 
8 With pitying eyes, the Prince of peace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and 0, eunazing love 1 
He ran to our relief 
8 Down from the shimng seats above. 
With joyftil haste he fled; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O, for his love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty jovs ; 

Strike all your harps of gold : 
But, when you raise your highest notes. 
His love oan ne'er be told. 

172> TRB LOTB or JXSUS. P. M. 

1 Ts ransom'd of Jesus, 
Come, sing of his love. 
He stoop'd down to raise us 
To mansions above : 
Jehovah on him our transgressions did by. 
And he Ixwe the huge burden, and iMre it 
away. 
8 Hosanna to Jesus 1 

He bore all our polos ; 
The ransom that frees us 
Was press'd from his veins : 
The blood fbr our cleansing, the bilm for 
our smart, [heart. 

Were great drops of agony wrung from his 
8 Each drop in the garden. 
Each stream un the tree. 
Proclaims a free pardon, 
O sinner, for thee ; 
TSol vcngeM\ce— \\W« VtvaS. niYiJtfStk. caa*. «SR^.^ 

But an wscenfc ot Vwfc,«. wfe* V=M^*a«*»^*^ 
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LV. 



1 Jam, thy Mffeet rishleouaneH 
Jft J*"*' ••» ™y f torloM drsM t 
•UiM, fluainv irorlds, hi this am^'d. 
With Jogr dHJa I lift up my head. 

t BoM ahan I itMd hi ilur grwt dw. 
For who aught to nqr ^um sl^ lur T 
FtaOy abMlvad through thii I am. 
From gia md ^ar, ftom guilt and ■hame 

8 Tho holy, meek, ua^potted Lamb, 
Who flMm the niher'i boeimeamik 
Who died fbr me, ev'n me t' atooe« 
Now for my IioRl and God I own. 

4 Lord, I beUere thy predoiu blood. 
Which, at the marey-eMU of Qod, 
Tor erer doth for rinnem plead. 
For me, even for my aoul was ebed. 

5 Lord, I beUere, were einner* more 
Then anda upon the ocean shore. 
Thou haet for all a nuMom paid, 
For all a ftiU atonement made. 

• When firom the dust of death I riae. 
To take my mansion in the sides. 
E'en thnthis shall be all my plea. 
Jeoai hath llTed, hath died for me: 

196* caanr ova all. 

1 J revs beholds where Balm reigu, 
Wndhrg his slaves in heavy ehi^; 
He Nts the prls^rs free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our nedck 

fl Poor, helpless wotms In thee possess 
Ufb, wisdom, power, and righteousnesi I 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give oar whole sehras, O Lord, to thee. 
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1 8 I love my ehephefd^ v«lee| 
tchAtleye sh " 



L.M. 



197* ma OKLT MBA. 0. M. 

1 GasAT Ood. when I approadi thy Unone. 
And an thy glory see, 
Thb is my stay, and this alone. 
That Jesus died for me. 
I How can a soul eondemn'd to die 
■seape the Just decree ? 
A vile, unworthy wretch am 1 1 
BotJeeusdledforme. 
8 Snrden'd with sin's oppressive ohaln. 
OhoweMHeetfkee? 
No peace ean aU my eflbrts gain s 
But Jesus died for me. 

4 And. Lord, when I behold thy am, 
nUa must be all my plea t 
Save me. In thy aboonding grace. 
For JeaoB died for mc< 
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JK8UB-4IIS OFFIOKS. 

188* nm omcas ov cwanr. 4-«'a ft 2-8's. 
1 Jmk an the glorious names 
Oi wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortala knew. 
That angels ever bore; 
AU are too mean to apeidK his worth. 
Too mean to set oar Saviour forth. 
a Amgr'd In mortal flesh, 

The oov'nant Angel i4ande. 
And hohla the promisee 
And pafdoneln hla hands, 
MwniHfao'd AuMB his Ather^ th. 
lb make Afo msae Id moHnle koowa 



Hia watdiAtT eye shaU keep 
Mywandering soul among 

The thousands of hia aheep : 
He fecda hia floek. he calU their namee. 
His bosom bears Uie tender hunbs. 
4 Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offer'd his bkwd, and died ; 
Mv guilty oomiieienee seeks 

No sadriflce bfside: 
Rla powerful bkwd dU once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

199. TUB omcas or cnaisr. L. M. 

I Jont an the names of love and power 
That ever men or ai«ela bore; 
AH are too mean to qteak hia worth. 
Or set Iramanuel's ^ory forth. 
9 Hy bright example, and my guMe, 
I would be walking near thy side: 
O let me never, never atray. 
Nor foUow the forbidden way. 

3 I k>ve my Shepherd} he shall keep 

My wandering soul among bis ihrep > 
He feeds hia flock, he oalla their names. 
And hi hia bosom bears the bunbs! 

4 Jeaua, my great High Prieat, has died t 

I aeek no aaeriflee beside s 
Hia blood dkl once tor aU atone. 
And now It pleada before the throne. 

200. TMB tAMB ouminso. 

I Jaaira, the Kfaig of Olory, reigns 
On Sion'a heavenly hill. 
Looks like a lamb ^at has been alain. 
And wears his priesthood stUL 
a He ever lives to intercede 
Before hia Father's foce ; 
Give him, my soul, thy cauae to plead. 
Nor douU the Father'a grace. 



0. M. 
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901. jsava raacioos. 

1 Jasva. how precious b thy name I 

Befeved of the Father, thou 1 
O let me catch the immortal ilame 

With which aageUc bosoms glow I 
As angels love thee, I would love. 
And imitoto the bices'd above. 
9 MyProphet thou, my heavenly guide. 

Thy sweet instructions I will hear ; 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 

O, how divindy sweet they are I 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would k>ve. 
And imiUto the Meaa'd above. 

8 My greet High Prieet, whose prcdoua blood 

Did once atone upon the cross. 
Who now dost intoroede with God. 

And plead the firiendless dnner's cause t 
In thee I trust, thee would I tove. 
And imitate the blesa'd above. 
4 My King aupreme, to thee I bow, 

A wilUng aubiiect at thy fcet; 
All other lorda I diiavow. 

And to thy government aubmit : 
My Saviour-King, tbia heart would love. 
And ianltate the bleaa'd above. 




.-1 



909. OUR oaaAT hioh ransr 
1 Eirrsa'D the holy plaoe above. 
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JF^Ufl — ^niS SECOND COMING. 
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There, In the boandlea wmrklt of light. 
Our dear Bedcemcr dwclb. 

1 ImntortAl angela, brlffht sud fair. 
In ooiintlcas armlc* thine t 
Before hlin, !n tmosportcd laj«« 
They Oder Kmgs divine. 

8 " nnll. Prince !" they cry, "for erer h«tl, 
Whme anpzampletl love 
Moved thee to quit these glorlou reahns, 
Aud royaltlee above." 

< And whIM he ttoop'd on eMrth to dwell. 
And Ruffe r'd rude dluLdn ; 
Tbty cnit tholr hnnonra nt bis fe«t 
And waited in hla train. 

6 Tu nil hifi tolli and danReroua paths, 

T)K>y did hla steps attend ; 
OftjKuisod, and wonder'd how at last 
Thii toene of love woukl end. 

tf As nn (hp tortorin* tree he hong, 
A nd darkness vell'd the sky, 
Aninaed they saw that awful right. 
The Lord of glory die. 

7 Anon he bursts the gates of death. 

Subdues the tjTaitt's power ; 
They nw the illustrious Conqu'ror rise, 
Aud hail'd the ble«scd hour. 

S They throng'd his chariot up the skies. 
And bore him to his throne; 
Thon swept their golden harps, aad aatig, 
" The glorious work is dune V 

250( CHKIBT BTBK UVIKO. L. |C. 

1 Tmt Ravlonr lives, no more to die t 
lie lives, ths Lord enthroiied oa high ; 
He live*, triumphant o^er ths ■»▼•; 
lie Uvss, etemuly to sav* I 

1 He lives to sttll his servaatsP *ars« 
lis lives to wipe away thrir teius, 
lie lives their mansions to prepare. 
He Hves to bring them aaUy tiisra. 

8 To mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
BUmiss your gloomy doubts and fears; 
With cheerful hope your hearts revive. 
For Oirlst, the Lord, is yet alhre I 

SSL AMBUS cubist's smTAirrs. L. H. 
1 OaiuT God, to what a glorious height 

Hast thoa advanced the Lord, thy Son; 
Angvls, tai all their r«bes of light. 

Are made the servants of bis throoa. 

1 Now they are sent to guide oar feet 
Up to the icates of thine abode. 
Through all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heavenly rood. 



258. 



jnvB IN HRAvmr. 



CU. 




1 O TRB delights, the heavenly joys. 
The glories of the place, 
Whers Jews sheds the bri^test beams 
or his o'erflowing grace. 

y Sweet midesty and awful love 
Hit smiling on his brow ; 
And nil the glorlons ranks above 
In deepest rev'rence bow. 

S Thh Is the Man, the exalted Hon, 

Whom w» nnwen adore > 
Alt whtM our eye* bebfild big face. 
Our hemrti ebmll knre bim more, 
sa 



258, cnaisT mAnxD nr mAvnt. G. II. 

1 How great tlie wisiJom, power, and grao% 
Whltth in redemntion shine I 
Angels and men with }ny ( 



The work la all divine. 
1 Myriads 04 spirits round the UmMo 
Behold, wUh wondering aycsy 
Gou'h huiy, undefiled Oue, 
Oure made a sacrifice. 

3 Benmth his feet they cast their erowoo. 

Those crowns which Jesus gave. 
Ami, with ten thousand thousand tongnt% 
Proclaim his power to save. 

4 They tell the triumphs of his cross. 

The HufTringa which h«> liure. 
How L>w he stoop'd. Low high ne rose. 
And ruse to stoup nu more. 

254. Tsa OLOBT op caanr la mAviur. LJM 
1 Dast-ENO from hrarcn, immortal Dove, 

Htoop down and take us on tt*y wiugs. 
And innuut ami beor ua flir abcive 

Tiie reach of these interior things. 

5 O for n sight, a pieMtiiR sight. 

Of our Alxnignty Fiitncr's tnroiie 1 
There sits our Saviour, erown'd with light, 

Ckith'd In a body like our own. 
8 Adoring saints around him stand. 

And thrunesaud powers belbre mm Ml; 
The UtMl shines graualons through the man. 

And sheds sweet ivories on them aU. 

4 O what amazing joys thev fed, 

While to their guUen t»n» they sing. 
And sit on every heavenly hUI. 
And spread the triumphs of their King I 

5 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear. 

That I duUl mount to dwell above. 
And stand and bow amongst them thera. 
And vl«w thj Ams, and slag thy lovet 



JZSU8~HI8 BXCOSn) OOICTNO. 

265. ■■ SBAXX oom niB sncoiio TiMB. CM. 
1 Lo, what a adorious sight appears 
To our believing eyes I 
The fl>rmer seas are pass'd away. 
The former earth and skies. 
1 Attending angels about for Joy, 
And the bright armlca sing— 
Mortala I behold the aanrwl emit 
Uf your dswcnding King I 

3 The God of glory down to meo 

Removes his blest abwl^— 
Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he the loving God. 

4 His own soft hand «haU wlps the tears 

From ev'ry weeping eye ; 
Aud pains, and groaiu, and griefs, and 

And dealh itaelf , shall die. [feois 

6 How long, dear Havlonr, O how long 

Hhall this bright hour deliqr ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheola of thne, 

Aod bring thu welcome diiy. 

256. HB aRAU. ArrXAB, TO TOOP JOT. S-S's 

1 FaoM (or I see the glurioaa day. 
When he who \iot« out ibtt amaa 
W\U aU h\a va^viin &Vsp\&i. 



r^jdi^lhn'i'lllIireir&'iJilipbuH. ' 
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JISUS — HIS PKAISE. 
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268. 



CM. 



' awoio, FOR ■> comra. 
1 IsLxa of the deep, rejoice, r^ioioe I 
Ye nuuom'd naUona, elng 
The praises ofyour Lord and God, 
The triomphi of your King. 
^ lie oomes, and at his mightj word 
The clouds are fleeting fast. 
And o'er the land of promise, lee 
The glory breaks at last. 
8 Streams of divine, unfailing Joy, 
Whow sweetness none can know 
But the redeein'd, the blood-bought sou'. 
Through all oreattou flow. 

4 O, let his praises fill the earth. 

While all the blest above. 
In strains of loftier triumph etO!, 
.Speak only of hU love. 

5 Sin.;, ye redeem'd I Before the throne, 

Yu white-robed mvriodsy fiUl I 
aina, fhr the Lord of glory reigns. 
The Christ, the heir ofalL 

263. « con, M>KD ram." 0. M. 

1 LX'iHT of the lonely frilgrim's heart 1 
St ir of the omlug day 1 
Ariit.>, and with thy radiant beams 
C'lLiae all our griefs away. 
S Coup, blessed Lord 1 bid ev'ry shore 
Ami answering islanil sing 
The praises of thy rovnl name. 
And own thee as their King. 

8 Bid the whole world, responsive van 
To the bright world above. 
Break forth lu rapt'rous stmins of Joy, 
In mcm'ry of thy love. 
« Thine was the cross, with all its flraitll 
or grace and peskoe divine; 
Bo tliiue the crown of glory nov. 
The palmof vlct'ry thiaa. 



3 Thptr glory sh*ne9 with equal beams. 

Their efwuce is for ever one, [names 
Thnngh they arc known by diflRtre 
The Father God, and God the Son. 

4 Then let the name of Chrbt oar King 

With equal honours be adored ; 
Ills proise let ev'ry angel sing, 
And all the natknis own their Lord. 



266. 



nnionTtiro nt chkist. 7's ft e 



JESUS— UIS FSAISE. 

264. '< WOKTRV » THB LAMB." 0. M. 

I Wr sing thyprolie, exalted Lamb, 

Who sitt^ upon the throne 1 
Ten thouiond blessings on thy name. 

Who worthy art alone 1 
Thy bruised broken body bore 

Uur sins upon the tree ; 
And now thou llv'st for evermore. 

And now we live through thee. 
S Was ever grace, Lord, rich as thine ? 

Dan augnt be with It named T 
What powerfhl beams of love divine 

Thy tender heart Inflamed I 
Ytf nngt'N, hymn his glorious name, 

Who loved and conquered thus ; 
And we shall likewise laud the Lamb, 

For he was slain for as. 

365. Christ's ditimxtt. L. M. 

I A THODSAND sentphs, strong and bright. 
Stand round the glorious Dvity ; 
But who, amongst tlie sons of llxht, 
Pretends oomporlson vrlth thee T 
1 Yet there is one of human frame i 
Jesus, array'd In flesh and blood, 
FA/aJts It no robbery to eliim 
A if/// egutUItjr with God. 



I I KKOvr the blessed Jesus, 

The kindest of my friends; 
From all our sins he frees us. 

From all our foes defends : 
His loving eye dotli guide me. 

Where streams of pleature roll; 
HIr faithful breast doth hide me. 

When sin pursues my soul. 

a The bright, the glorious Jesat 

Has risen on my sight. 
As morning's sunbeam chases 

Away the shades of nl^ht. 
The gloom of guilt has vanLsh'd, 

The tyrant's power is gone. 
And sUi itself Is banUh'd— 

Despair hath left her throne. 

8 My voioe shall sing of Jeans, 

My soul shall bless his naiuo ; 
Eternity's loud praises 

tttiall all his love proclaim. 
I '11 Riug when pains assail me, 

I '11 sing when I 'm at rest, 
I '11 sing when angels hiul me. 

And bear me to Lis breast. 

4 X soon shall be with Jesus, 

My toils and trials o'er; 
If o rude alarms shall seiae us : 

We then shall weep no more. 
Ills hrlendly hand shall greet me. 

From him I ne'er sh.-ill mam ; 
Ills gracious smile nhnll meet me. 

Ilia heart shall be my home. 
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POUKTAIK. 



c. 




1 Tbirb Is a fountain flll'd with blood. 
Brawn nrom Immanuel's veins, 
And fdnners plunged beneath that floO(3 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

S The dying thief rejoiced to see 
Tliat fountain in hi« day ; 
And there have I, an vile as he, 
Wash'd all my sins away. 

8 E'er since by ihith I saw the stream 
Thy flitwiug wounds supply, 
Redecmiug love has b^^eu my theme. 
And sb^l be tUl I die. 

4 Then, in a nobler, swi#eter song, 

I 'II ring thy power to save ; 
When this poor lisping, stamm'rlag tou( 
Lies silent in the grave. 

5 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared, 

Unworthv though I be. 
For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

tf T is form'd and strunx fbr endless yeoi 
And tuiictl by love divine. 
To sound in Gttd ihe FM\veT'« eut 
Nu other name \tvit \.\i\vk«. 



Ifi3 lU 



On lUl bnriUiU iNdlT 
And friHpbm, Jjud q^'kIL 



bUtUmunn^ 



4)ll«B1LtiUill AUA^; 
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iud i^^MUi Oh bhHW .l^? 
■nHKiAlBl> m •tr»uw thai 
WUh dwdUpd delved 11 u d 
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■ATI (tnlcli Ui rif)*4l^|tbWfer nmhHi 



I 



Ueh an «fw anrii 

a hM doM «U thiuff w«ll." 

uur a Aurj flamiag dari 

)r HTebi at oar haut, 

ira all hto ram repel; 

• baa done aU things well." 

to that bright world we riM» 

ha anthems of the ikleK, 

reit this note thaU swell, 

I has dona aU things well." 



nuiMB TO janrSt 

my God and Sailoar, 
ui exulting sings, 

tin thy fkrour, 
ty King of kings, 
trate thy glory, 
dl thy saints above, 
the Joyfol story 
radMBiing loTo. 
ha mom with roses 
ts the dewy east, 
m the sun rqwses 
he ooean's breast, 
, in adoration, 
thy throne shall rise, 
llsa fcr thy salvation, 
;sserlnce. 



r%k6'». 



diroagb life supported, 
the dangerous road, 
svenhr hosts eworted 
dieir bright abode. 
St my orown befiwe thsa^ 
U my conflicts o'er, 
and night adore thea, 
can aa angal moTC t 

iftMiT aa TO TBB son.* 6, 7, 4. 

ry cvcriastlng, 
n iHio bore the eross, 
im'd oor souls by tasting 
he death desenred Iqr us; 
ad his glory, 
ih saved vile rebels thus, 
—'tis love unbounded, 
msasure. without end : 
ought is here coufoundfed, 
rast to co m pre h end ; 
la the Saviour 1 
the abmer's friend I 
bear the wondrous story 
ivloor*B cross and shame, 
Everlastfauj glury, 
d and to the Lamb 1" 
Is and angels, 
^kiry to his nama. 

ma KAMB or jnvs. C. M. 

ir much thy name unMds, 
open'd ear ; 

i*d sinner's m«m*ry holds 
ler balfsodsar. 
■peaks a lift) of love, 
rows meeklv borne; 
lympathy above, 
or sms we moam. 
jfthyshilesswAllr 
•riilpwIthGod; 
r aars^ no tale so s wae t 
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This naaat a u d wJ sa tn*n tptm m . 
That Qod, as bmb, eonld showi 

There only on the ttotarlt trace 
AperfaelUfivbalow. 

The mention of thy name shall bow 

Oor hearts to ^w w rshlp thee ; 
The ehieitst of ten thousand thoa, 

The( 



TacKBisT. S'sftTs. 



886. 

1 HatLl thoa ansa despised JesM, 

HaU, thou OaMsan King ! 
Thna^'st saflnr to rsleaaa us. 

Then dU'st tnt mlvatlan bra«. 
Hail, thou agonising aavkmr. 

Bearer of oar sta and shame I 
By thy merte ve find fcvour, 

Ufa to glvsn throagh thy aama. 

9 Jesus, halll anthroaad taa ghiry. 

There for aver to abide I 
All the hsavanlr hoet adore thee. 

Seated at thy Father^ stde. 
There for slaaars thou art pleading. 

There thea dost oor pkMs prepare ; 
Ever for as faitareeding. 

Till la ^oiy W9 appear. 

S Worship, hoooar, power, and blessing, 
Thoa art worthy to resolve ; 

Loudest praises, wtthoat ssaslng. 
Meet H It ivw to give. 

Help, ya brlgM anfette spirits I 
Brfaig yoar s w eetsst , noblest lays I 

Heh> to slmtyoar aavioar's merits. 



spralsa. 



TO mil 
Mr graaloos Bsdeemer I love i 

His pcalsss aloud 1 'U praelatan. 
And Jote vUh the amies above. 

To shoaft his adosaMa name. 
To gasa on hb gleriss dtviae. 

Shall be my einnal employ t 
To feel thaoa laessmnUy shLie, 

My tinanriless InsflsMeJoy. 



n. 



a He freely redeam'd with hto Mood. 

My soul froBB tiM eonflnes of hell. 
To live faa the SBnlles of my €kid, 

And In his sireet presence to dwell. 
To shiaa wHh the angris of Ught, 

With saints and wTUi seraphs to shw. 
To vlBW wttti eternal delight. 

My Jesas, my flavloar, my King. 




287. 

1 s 

Charm aaa la BaMBsnasl's name i 
All her hopas my spirit owes 
To Us bnth, MM cross, and shame. 

a When he obim, tha aageh sung, 
'* Okiry be to Ckid on high r^ 
Lord, aiuoosa my slammerfaic tongue; 
Who shmdd hmder ring than I T 

9 Did the Lord a man become. 
That be might tha tew ftiUU, 
Bleed and suiar In my room— 
And oanst thoo. my tongue, be stint 

4 No 1 1 mast my pralsst bring, 
TYamiiJ^VkMii 'smtfia N ssa ^o ^ 
Tor , ^b«sa4\ -nftaaa Vk ^ta^ 



r« 
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JESna— HIS PBAISX. 
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And then r ewi w tbm gtorioui them*, 
In happier wwlda ou high. 

8Mt AOomATtoti or cbrut. 8*6's&4-7'". 

1 HiOB above eveiy name* 

J6«w, the great I AMI 
Bowa to Je«us ewry Imee, 

Things in heaven, aud earth, and hell , 
Saints adore him, demons flee. 

Fiends, and men, and angels feel I 

9 He left his throne above, 

Emptie<l of all bnt love : 
Whom the heavens cunnot ctmtMhi, 

God, vouchsafed a wonn t' appear, 
Lord of GWry, Son of Man, 

Poor, and vile, and abject here. 

8 His own on earth he sought. 
His own received him nut : 
Him a sign bv all blasphemed, 
Outcaatand despised of men. 
nim they all a mwdman deem'd, 
Bcdd to scoff the Nasarcne. 

4 Hail ! Galllem King ! 
Thy humble state I sing ; 
' Never shall thy triumphs end ; 
I Hail, d«rtde<i Mi^Jesty I 

Jesus, hail! the sinner's Friend, 
Frisnd of publkans,— «nd me. 

896t Aooaiiro CHRIST. 7*» A 6'm. 

1 Savioo*, so full of bruisM, 
Ho fall of pain and scorn, 
'Midst other sore abuses, 

Modi'd with a oruwn of thorn 1 
Saviour, erewbile surrounded 

With brightest nujesty. 
In death now liow'd and wounded. 
Adored be by me 1 

t I ^ve thee thanks unfeigned, 

O Ji*sus, friend in need. 
For whnt thy suul sustained. 

When thou for me didst bleed. 
Thimi wilt preserve me ever. 

Till I before thee stand ; 
Okn anghton earth me sever 

From thy most fiiithfVil hand t 

3 When In the arms of Jesus 

My lips shall pallid grow. 
Then shall that olood so precious. 

Which from hii wounds did fluw, 
Beflresh my soul tn dying. 

Till I shall join the blest; 
And, endless life enjoyinit. 

My Heth in hope smili rest. 

236p THB KAMB AMVa BVKRV NAMK. CM. 

1 Jnua, the name high over all. 
In hell, or earth, or sky 1 
Angels and men berjre it flxll. 
And devils fear and fly. 

S Jesus, the name to sinners dear. 
The name to siimers given ; 
It toatUrs all their guilty fear. 
It turns their bell to heaven. 

3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks. 
And bruiMw .SUan's bead ; 

Puwer iutu helpless souls he speaks, 
Aud life into the tkwd. 

4 O tha* Ibe world might ta^ite aud we. 
Site rtoiMa of hta graoe 1 



t 



The arms of love that onrapass me. 
Would oil nuudiiud embrace. 

5 His only righteiiusne« I show. 

His mviui; truth pn>Glalm ; 
T is all my butinpsa hero bolow 
To cry " Uchold the Lamb." 

6 Happy if. with my latest breath, 

I may but gaap his name ; 
Proiipii him tu all. and cry in dp:ith, 
•< Ui-huia, behold the Lamb 1" 

297t PRAISB TO THK I.AMB. 8's & T 

1 Hark ! tea thuuismd voices crying, 

" Lamb of Oud I" with one nctionl, | 

Thouxaud thousand siduts replying. 

Woke at once the echoing chord. 

8 " Pndse the Lamb," the ehoriw wakliiR, 
All In heav'u together thronK, 
Loud and far ench tongue, p:trtaking. 
Bolls around the endle« song. 

3 Grateful incense this, ascending 

Kver to the Father's throne. 
Every knee to Jesus ben<iing. 
All the mind in heaven is one. 

4 Joyful, now the full creation 

ilests in undisturb'd repose, 
Ble«t in Jesu's full salvation, 
tiorrow now, nor thraldom knows. 

298i LOOK AND UVm. (J. M 

1 U vo« a thousand tongne* to sing 
My great llctleemer's praise. 
The glories of my God and King, 
Ttie triumphs Of his grace ! 

i Jesus 1 the name that channs our frars, 
Tltut bids our sorrows eease ; 
'Tis mu)«ic in the sinner's ears, 
'T is Ufe, aud health, and peace. 

3 He breaks the power oS reigning sin, 

Uu sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clcuu. 
His blood avails far me. 

4 Look untu him, ye nations! own 

Your God, ye fallen race ! | 

Look aud be saved through Ciith uluue, > 

Bo j ustifled by grace I 

3 Hee all your sins nn Jesus laid : 

The Lamb of God was slain ; I 

His soul was once an oflTring made | 

Fur ev'ry soul of man* 

299. SALVATION FOR AM- 4-6'»A2-S'S. 

1 Lrr earth and beav'n .wee, i 

Augplii and men bv juiu'd, I 

To (telebntte with me j 

The JSiiviou r of mankind ; 
To a<lore the all-atoninic Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesu's niuuc. 

a Jesus !— transporting sound !— 
The joy of (nrth oiul heaven ! 
No other help Is C>uud, 
No otlier name is given 
Hy widuh we can stilvntion have; 
llut Jeous came the world to save. 

3 His name the siuner hears. 
And ii fro'ii 8in M>t free; 
'T b< inuaie tu his oars, 
•Tl» VSSfe ^»^'5k nVk\»«y. 



\ 
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4 O^aMsampMloTel 

O, an^cdMiiiIng gnwe I 
How twUUy dhUt ttaoa mors 
To nve oar fliUen race I 
What dwll I do to make that known 
Wbleh thou for all mankind hast dona t 

5 O for a trumpet Tolee 

On all the worid to call, 
To bid their hearta rcjoloe 

In hfan who died for all > 
Woe an mj Lord wai entdfled. 
For all, for aU, mjr Sarkmr died. 

800t PSAUa TO TRB LAMB. B. M. 

1 AwAKB, and ling the wng 
OfMoeeeaodtheLamb: 
Wake, ev'ry heart and er'iy toogne, 
1V> praiae the Savlonr'i name. 

9 81nt of Ue dying love, 
Sbig of hii riling power, 
Bing how he interoedet above 
Imt thoee whoee dna be bore. 
• Te pilgrims oa the road 
ToZioa'scit7,dng; _^ ^ 
Beioloe ye in the Lamb of God, 
in Chrlel, th' eternal King. 

4 Soon ■hall we hear him lay, 

" Ye bleiMd children, come;" 
Soon will be call oa benoe away 
To our eternal home. 

5 There shaU each raptured tongue 
HU endleat praiae proclaim. 

And ring In sweeter notes the aong 
Of Moeea and the Lamb. 
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**l^Umthak 

% his aloarfng Wood- 
To hhn," we sing In Joyful atrahi, 
•• Be honour, pow'r, aid ynrisa. 



a Believers, now r e p eal 
What beavan with 
And while before his .. 

The dders eaat their erowna, 
dome. Imitate the choirs above, 
And dB« alood the Bavkwr'a lova. 
8 Akne he bore the eroa«, 
Afone lU grief auiUln'd ; 
Hla wasthe ahame and loaa. 
And he the vlot*ry galn'd : 
The mighty work waa all hla own, 
B ahall ahare the Joy and ero 



oumv TO ma lams. 



CM. 



TBAlaB nOM TBX CBVBCB. 



C.H. 



801. 

1 Wa aing to thee, thou Bon of 6od« 

Fountain of life and grace 1 ^ ^, ^ 
We praiae thee, Bcaof Han, whoae blood 
Baaaoan'd our fallen race 1 
9 Thee we acknowledge Qod and lArd, 
The Lamb for ainners alain. 
Who art by heaven and earth adored, 
Worihy o^er both to ratgn I 
• Throughout the world thy churdiea Join 
To call on thee, thebr Head, 
Brlgbtneaa of majesty divine, 
who ev'ry power haat made. 
4 Among their numlier. Lord, we love 
^ abig tiay predoua blood ; 
Beign here, and In the worlds above. 
Toon holy Lamb of Ood 1 

808« THB CBUmCR'a TBIBVTB. L. V. 

1 JiBva, thou everlaating King, 
Accept the tribute which we brhig. 
Accept the well-deaerv*d renown, 
And wear our pralaea as thy erown. 
Let every act of worabip be 
Like our eapouaala. Lord, to thee— 
Like the dear hour. when, from above. 
We flrat received thy pledge of love. 

8 Each following minute, aa it fllea, 
Inoreaae thy praiae. Improve our Joys, 
Till we are niiaed to aliw Uur name 
At the gica* aupper of the Lamb. 
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aoHO or THB BSDBBiotn. 4tfa49.6*i. 
J Om tmHb tb0 aoog begiatg 

Ja h0»r0a man cwvei «d4 loBd. 
4* 



But we I 

804. 

I Au glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceasing praiae. 
While angels live to Imow his name. 
Or salnte to feel bis grace. 

806. rSAlSB TO THB LAMB. L. M. 

1 What equal hoooBrs shall w« bchig 
to thee, O Lord our Ood. tb« Lambl 
Sfaioe all the notes that angels sing 
Are tax inferkxr to thy name. 
9 Worthy ta he that OQoe waa date, rdtod. 
The Prince of peace that groan'd and 
Worthy to riae, and Ave, and reign 
At hla Ahnlgfaty Father*a aldei. 
8 Immortal pralaee mnat be Mdd, 
Inatead of scandal and of aeom. 
While glory abtaiea around bis head. 
And a bright orown without a thorn. 
4 Honour tor ever to the Lamb, 

Who bore our atn, and curse, and pain; 
Let angels bless his aaered name. 
And every c r e atur e say. Amen. 

806. VBAISB TO JBIUS. %-^ k Ar-ft. 

\ Abisb, my aoul, ariae. 

Thy Bavlour'a aacrifiee i 
All the namea that hnre could find. 

All the forma that love eould take, 
Jeraa fai bimaelf hath Jain'd, 

Thee, my aoul, hla own to make. 
8 Hail, everlasting Lord, 

Divine, Incarnate Word I 
Thee let all my powers oonftas. 

Thee my latest breath proclaim i 
Help, ye angel-ehoirs, to blesk 

Shout the loved Xnmianuel*fe name 1 

8 Jesus, to thee I bow I 

Th' Almighty's Fetfow, thou I 
Thou, the Father's only Bon, 

Pleaaed he ever la fai thee ; 
Juat and h<dy thou alone. 

Full of grace an^ truth for mc. 

807. OBATBTVL BBCOLLBCTXOK. ff%h't% 

1 Comb, thou fount of every bleaalng. 
Tune my heart to aing thy graoe^ 
Btreama otmercy, never ceanng. 
Call for aooga of loudeat pialae. 

9 Here I raise my Kbeneaer, 

Hither by thy help I 'm eomei 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure 
I Bafely to arrive at koma. 

^a!iSSD«%MalifeAlsMk<d.Qi«^x 
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■ Tb» lit upnilv, (HIT cDmnin laid, 
AwliwMliJotai will onimHiiid. 



Ste. Taa«ot.<nb»ii>n»i>i. D.« 
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Aninri alu'i Ththw, nrvUiw Bd3. 









186 186 



or 



nrvooATioii or the holt spibit. 
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or h«a«nB oar pkKM of TMtb 



S8S. 



nm inKiT ova ovxoa. 



L.M. 



Omo^ jDMkNU Spirit, haavenlj Jiof, 
With flglit and cumfort from above : 
Be tbott oar guardian, thou oar aitde; 
O'er every thought aod step prende I 
Lead oi to God, oar final rest. 
In hie eojonnent to be blest ; 
Lead ue to heaven, the Mat of blia, 
Wbare pleawire In perfeetion la. 



** ouBra MOT TM •nair." B. II 
I IVmuhb It, Lord, that we. 
Who from thy hand receive 
The SiMfe power to make us free, 
ShooU e'er that Spirit grieve. 
■ O keep oar Cidth alive. 
Help ue to watoh and pray; 
Leet by oar oarelewneM we drive 
The eaered Ooeet away. 

S Bow oan we beer to kMe 
Oar bett and Undert Friend . 
life, health, and happincM refoie. 
And Jqya that never end f 
4 Are StOHi'iohafauw light. 
So eaqr to be borne. 
That we thv tender love dioald lUgbt, 
Thy gtortooi freedom iooni ? 

tnoraan ooMvoBTaB. L.M. 
1 Jaeue, we on thy words depend, 

Apoken by thee while preient her»— 
' The Father In my name ehali tend 
The Holy Ghoet, the Oomfbrter.' 
■ That heavenly Teaeher of nuuikiod. 
That OnUe tadUHble Impart, 
To bring thy laylngi to our mind. 
And write them on oar faithful heart, 
i The length and breadth of love reveal. 
The hdght end denth of I>eUy ) 
jal all the eons of glory eeal. 
And duoige and make ui au like thee. 

US* TXB raoiniB or raa enarr. 7*1. 
1 Loaut. we plead thy promiae giv'n. 

Let the Spirit oome mm heav'n ; 

Onra to aak, and thine to giant, 

lod, aapply thy people'a want. 
1 Kindle in our hearta a flame. 

Pore and veheoMnt— ^e aame 

Aa of old thy people felt, 

Thoee In whom thy Spirit dwelt 
8 Be our bodice thine abode, 

Templea of the Lord our God ; 

Living, dying, let aa be. 

1, JLonl, to thee. 



INVOCATION 01* THE HOLT SPIBIT. 

889. raATsa to ma anarr. L. M. 

1 Btat, thou Inaolted Hpirit, atay ; 

TlKMiKh I have done thpe Ruch deapite. 
Oast not the sinner quite away. 
Nor take thlue everlasting tllghtL 
9 Thoojch I have most unfaithtul been, 
Uf all who e'er thy grace received, 
Ira thcHunnd Uwm thv goodlier aeen, 
Ttat hfMi m nd times thy goodneaegrleved; 



S Yet 1 the chief of ainnera n>are, 
In honour of my great High Priest, 
Nor in thy righteous anger swonr 
T' exclude me from thy people's rest. 

4 For Jeau's aake, my Bins forgive ; 

E'en now, O Lord, relieve my woes; 
Into thy rest of love reoelve ; 
And let my soul on thee repose. 

SSO. TSNt, caSAToa. 0-S'a 

1 CaiUToa ftplrit ! by whnae aid 
The world's foundations first were laid I 
Oome, visit every waiting mind, 
oome, pour thy Joys nn humon-kin-l; 
From sin and sorrow set us frw , 
And make us temples meet for thee. 

5 Thou strength of his Almightv hand, 
Whose power does heav'n and earth com 
Thrice holy Ibunt, thrice holy fire, [mnud 
Our hearts with heavenly love Insptre : 
Oome, and thy sacred unction bring. 

To sanctify us, while we sing. 
3 Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father's name. 
Let God the Son be gIorlfle«l, 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to tnee I 

831. raATm MB TRR snsrr. 4-Cs& 8-8*8 
1 Thou Holy Spirit, breathe. 

Thy qulck'ning power impart; 
Thy hcav'uly unction give. 

And warm each waiting heart: 
Now let us feel thy sacred fire. 
And ev'ry soul with love inspire 
8 Conquer the powers of hell. 

Break down the walla of ain. 
And ev'ry lust dispel, 

Polluting us within : 
Now let us feel thy sacred fire. 
And ev'ry aoul with love inspire. 
8 Bid darkness flee awny, 

Let light and life be given; 
O, lead us into day— 

The blessed light of heaven ! 
Now hit us ffcol thy sacred tire. 
And ev'ry aoul with k>ve Inspire. 

832. raATKB roa thb sriarr. S. M 
1 D0C8NP, immortal Dove, 

Spread thy kind wings abraod. 
And, wrapt in flames uf holy low. 
Bear all my soul to God. 
S Thou dost nw Lord reveal 
In charms or grace divine; 
Thou art thynlf the sacred seal. 
That Pearl of price is nihie. 

3 Beho'.d my heart expands 
To catch the heavenly flro : 

It lougs to feel the gentle bonds, 
And groaiis with strong desire. 

4 Thy love, my God, appearn. 
And brings salvatum down ; 

My cordial through this vale of tears, 
in paradise my crown. 

333. TB> snaiT's Bom. S-6's 8c 4-7'a 

1 EnoiN Ai. fplrit, ecme 
Intu thy m«&ne«t hiQinv« v 
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inifinlM MWf iBindy 



"Mbon wHIi ( — — 

Odb aovl, oos ftuing tMTM 

Tha/oung, tha oU fi»pire 

With whiooin from above; 
And giv« ttt bMvti and tofuniai of fln» 

Tto iway, and pnlM, and wra. 

I 8pMtoril8fa«,«xi>lon, 
And ahaae our gloam swajr» 

With Inatre shtntag mora and ■Mr* 
Unto the perfaet dMt 
8]^rit of tnith, be thou 
In life and death oar goidai 

O. Snirit of adoption, now 
MadnrabeMiwttfledl 



BAPTISM OF THB HOLT SPIRIT. 

M4i ion m. M. 0. M. 

1 O BBSATira opon this languid frame, 

Splrtt of heavenly might I 
Baptlw me with thy vital flame 

or parity and light. 

■ DeeemdlikeheaTaB'keelf'kindledin 
On vaj heart** merlfloe. 
Till eelf In flamea of love ex]^. 
In dooda of ineeoae ike> 



mmrr. CL M. 
1 EMTRMHtB* on high, Afanlghfar Loid, 
The Holy CUioat eend down f 
FnUU in oe tlqr faithfal word. 
And an fhy meieiee erown. 

S Thoai^anoarheadinotongaeiofflre 
Thdr wondroaa power impart. 
Grant, Savioor, what we now detira— 
Thy Sidrit bx oar heart. 

S Hie love within ni, thed abroad. 
Life's ever-springing well I 
Till God In a«, and we In God, 
In love etecnal dweU. 

34j6* BArmx ov nw maxr. L. M. 
1 Jatm, oar bett-beloved Mend, 

Draw oat our nub In pure desire I 
Jesos, In love to n* desoend. 

Baptise tts with thy BpirMTs Are. 

8 On thy redeeming name we can. 
Poor and anwcnrthy thoagfa we be; 
Pardon and sanetlfy a* aU. 
Let earth ti^ ftoli mivaUon see. 



M7. 



oTrrroo»n*o or m* spxair. L. M. 



£ 



1 O Snnrr of the Uving God 1 
In all thy plenitade of graoe. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Desoend on our apostate race. 

S Give tongues of ftre, and hearts of love. 
To preach the rsoondling wordj 
Give power and unoUon from above. 
Whene'er the Joyful sound is heard. 

8 Buttise thenatlons; flurand nigh 
'fbe triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every kindred oaU him Lord. 

G«d tirtm eiendty bath wiU'd, 
AU aeth shall his Mivntlon aeej 

4» 



So be the Father's love ftiUUl'd, [tbeo. 
The Saviour's suiTrings orown'd through 

848i TBB srauT or khalth. B. M. 

I O COMB snd dweU in me. 
Spirit of power within ! 
And bring the glorious Uberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sia. 
The seed of sin's disease. 
Spirit of health remove. 
Spirit of Christ-like hoUneae^ 
Spirit of perfect love. 
8 I want to know, O Lord, 
' That all I do is right. 
According to thy will inH word, 
Well-pleaslng In thy sight. 
I ask no higher state: 
Indulge me but faa thu. 
And soon or later thm tnaalate 
To my eternal bliss. 

349* TBB snatT or Houmss. fl-S's. 
1 O BUBSBD Oomfbrter, now oome. 
Nor visit as a transient rnest. 
But fix in me thy oonstani home. 

And take possMslon of my breast> 
And fix In me thy loved abode. 
The tehaple of Indwelling God 1 
8 Come, Holy Ghoet. my heart inspire I 
For ever In thy love remain; 
Come, and bratlse me now with fire. 

Nor let thy former gifts be vain : 
I cannot reet In sins Ibiglven; 
Where is the earnest of my heaven f 



\ 



PRAISE TO FATHER, SON, AND 
SPIRIT. 

360« TBB TBIUBB JBHOVAB. 4-6** 4 8<flB. 

1 YouNO men and maidens, raise 
Your tuneful voices high ; 
Old men and children, praise 
The Lord of earth and sky : 
Him, Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 
9 The universal King 

Let all the world proclaim ; 
Let ev'ry creature stng 
Hb attributes and name I 
Him, Three in Oue, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

8 In his great name alone 

All excellencies meet, 
"Who sits upon the throne. 
And shall fbr ever sit : 
Him, Three in One, and One In Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 
4 Glory to God bekmn. 
Glory to God be given. 
Above the noblest songs 
Of all in earth or heaven ! 
Him, Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to aU eternity. 

851i VATBBB, sov, AMD srmiT. S. H. 
1 Father, In whom we live, 
lu whom we are, and move. 
The Klory, power, aud praise receive 
Of thy creating love. 

9 IncaxtttlelKWi, 
1M tii ttM ttcaoai^TWft 



\ 
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DOXOLoores. 



199 901 



Bolder In thmln thetr U?m to fbM 
¥or thj ndeeiTdng graoe. 

8 RplritofhoUnMi, 

Let all thjr saints adon 
Thy sacred enertoTf aod blaw 
Thy heatt-renewing power. 
4 Etenwl, Triune Lord 1 
Let all the lioeta above. 
Let all the tona of mon ra ta rt , 
Aud dvell upon thy kyn, 

852i vaAYBE TO TUB TBan-omi ooo. CM. 
I 1 JsnovAR, CM the Father, bloM 
And ihjr own work defend ! 
With mercy'* oatttretch'd anu wabwce. 
And keep as to the end ! 
9 Jehovah, Ood the Bon, reveal 
The bmhtnesaof thy fMe, 
And oil thy pardon'd peopla All 
With plenitade of graoe. 
a Jehovah, God the Spirit, riUae, 
Father and Son to tlbaw i 
With blias IneAble, divine. 
Our nvWi'd hearts o'erflow I 
4 Sura earnest of that hnptness 
Which hnnum hope franseaodi^ 
Be thou onr everlasdng peace, 
Whea graoe In glory ends I 

868< oomoBATiov to ma ibivbb mm. •-7'a. 

1 FATBm, Son, and Holy Ohoel, 

One in Three, and Threo In Oa», 
As hy the eelesMal hoeft. 

Let thy will on earth be done ; 
Praise by all to thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and lieaveB. 

2 Take my soul aud body's powers I 

Take my memory, mind, and will; 
All ntv gdods, and aJl my liourSf 

A 11 1 know, and all I feel i 
All I think, or speak, or do ; 
Take my heart— ont make it new 1 
8 Now, God, thine own I am. 

Now I ^ve thee back thin* own, 
Freedom, friends, and health, and flone. 

Consecrate to tnee alone. 



Thine I live, thrloe happy I j 
Happier stin if tUne l£e I 



864i nuiaBToraTHBK,soir,Ain>SFimxT.G.M. 
1 Hail, holy, holy, holy. Lord I 

Whom One in Three we know, 
Byall thy heavenlv host adored. 
By all wy ohurcn below. 
9 One undivided Trinity, 

With triumph we prodafan j 
Thy universe is fbll w thee. 
And speaks thy 'glorious name. 
8 Thee, Holy Father, we oonfesai 
Thee, Holy Son, adore: 
Thee, Spirit of truth awl IioUmn, 
We worship evermore. 
4 Three Persons, equally divine. 

We magniry and love; 
.■Jjad both ^la choirs eee long shall J(dn 
To sing thy praise abova. 

855. 4^**8-6*8. 

1 1 oiVM Immortal pralsa 

To Clod the J'Wtlier'f Jorit, 
^or all my aaatortt here, 
Aad better bopea akvm I 

60 



He eeM hf s own eCei iial Boo, 
Tb die <br sins the* nan had dona. 
8 To Ood the Son bdongs 
Immortal glory too. 
Who bought us with nls blood 

From evertasthig wo : 
And now he U«ee, and now he feigns 
tbeflraltofalihiai ' 



8 To Qod the SplrM's name. 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose newssreating power 

Make* the deoMl sfamer live ; 
His wiirk oompleles the grtat dnsign 
And fUls the seal with Joy dMne. 

866. 6's ft 

I To the Source of every blessing, 
Onitefhl anthems let us raise; 
Holy Joy our souls posssssiug. 
Swells the tribute of our praise. 
S Glory to the Almighty Father, 
Ftowktaln of eternal kwe. 
Who, his wandering sheep to gather 
Sent a Savioar from above. 
8 To the Son all praise be given. 
Who, with love unknown before* 
Left the bright abode of heaven. 
And our sinB aad sorrows bore. 
4 Equal strains of warm devotion 
Let the Spirit's praise employ. 
Author of eaeh holy motton. 
Source of wisdom, peaoe^ and Jof* 

857. 9,1 

1 To God the Father, Qod the Son, 
Aud God the Spirit, Three iniOne, 

In earth and heaven adored. 
Our hearts, and hands, and Hps we rah 
With humble prayer and gracefhl jwal 

And own our sov^lgn Lord. 
8 Father, Redeemer, heavenly OnUe, 
May we by faith in thee abide. 

And bless thy constant k>ve. 
Till we in heaven thy glory see. 
And praise thee through eternity. 

With aagel-hosCs above. 

858. a 

1 Thb Father we adore. 
And everlasting Soa, 
The .Spirit of his love aud power. 
The glorious Three in One. 
8 At the creation's birth. 

This song was sung on high. 
Shall sound through ev'ry age on ear 
And through eternity. 

859. L. 

1 FaoM all that dwell below the sUes, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tos^n*. 

S Eternal are thy meroies. Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound frcnn shoTB to sh( 
Till suas shall rise aud set ao more. 

889. s. 

Tb angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell beknr, 

117ank\p VtkeVsMEun.Vn^^MVia. 
And %tasa Vha «i^!M%M. 
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He the Altai eanw demaodi, 
Jb'ka the work of hie own haadt, 
Whjr, ye thanklen ereatarei. whj 
Will ye oroee hit tore, end dUf 

S Sfainen, tarn, why will y« die f 
Ood, your Savloar, asln yon why t 
He who did yonr sonb retrleTe, 
Bled himaelf . tiiat ye mtfcht Utb. 
Will ye let hhn die in vidn f 
Omeify your Lord acainf 
Why, ye nuieom'd ainnera, why 
Will you alight hie graee, and die t 

S Sinners, torn, why win ye die? 
God, ttte Spirit, aalu jroa why : 
He who all your Urea hath elaroT*, 
Woo'd yon to embraoe hie love : 
WiU yon not hia grace reeeire f 
Will yon atUl refuee to Uvet 
Why, yt loog-eooght rinnara, wl|y 
Will yott grtoro yoor Ood, and diat 

878i oNOi TO nam, Tm. 

1 'Tie the day of graee and lore, 
Mercy haila yon Cram above ; 
Whither, atainer. would yon atxay t 
Come to Jeans while yon taaj, 

9 Days and yean have nm to waste. 
Life escapee with oeasaless haste t 
Wherefore, sinner, wonfcl you stay I 
Oome to Jesus whUe yon may. 

8 Look around, the world will tada. 
All by mortal qre snnrey'd— 
Sinner, these will soon deeaj : 
Oome to Jesus while you may. 

4 There 's a day, 't Is on the wli^ 
Awful tidings ft may bring: 
Sinner, if yon dread that ouqr, 
Oome to Jesus while yon soMjf, 



874< TBS TOXO W BintmBATT. 

1 WnAT conM your Redeemer do. 
More than he hath doBie Ibr MQ t 
To procure yoor peaoe with €k>d, 
Oouiil he more tun shed his bloed t 
After ail his matehlaas love. 
All his drawings Ikam above. 
Why wHl yon your Lord deny: 
Why will yon reeolve to dlef 



e-Tt. 



• Sfauiers, torn, while God la Unr # 
Dare not think him Insincere t 
Kow, even now, your Saviour stands ; 
AU dur kng ha spreada hU hands : 

OrieaT' Te WiU not hi4>py b* 1 
VO) y« wlU not eome to ma 1 
Me, who life to none deny : 
Why will yon resolve to die ?* 

S On yen doubt if God la love? 
If to all his bowels move f 
WiU yon not his ITenC receive ? 
WiU von not his Oath beUevo f 
Sea, tae suflsrlng God npesara i 



Jesus weeps ; believe hi 
Mingled with Us bkiod, 
* Why wlU yon nsohra to 



cry. 



j87S. nxAiniio wim snrincaa. 
J Xovnu of plaasnra mora than Ood, 

Ftiryou ourUt mOn'd pain ; 
Swmrgn, ibrjoube apflthls blood, 
JtodMbtdthibUmdmrabil 



CM. 



a Misers, for you his Ufe he pakl. 
Tour basest crime he bore; 
Drunkards, your sins on him:wara kid 
That you might sin no more. 
8 The God of love, to earth he came« 
That yon might oome to hoavenj 
Believe, believe in Jesu's nam«« 
And yon shaU be forgiven. 

4 Believe hi hfan that died for thaa. 

And, sure as he hath died. 
The curse is gone, thy soul is frea^ 
And thou artjnstifled. 

SUrNXRS— INVITKD. 

878« IKVmm TO YBJlCB. 0^ 

1 Yb who in hia courts are Coond, 
Listening to the Joyful sound* 
Lost and helpless as ye are. 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, 
Gtoriiy the King of kings ; 
Take the peaoe the goepel brhigB. 

S Turn to Christ yoor kmging eyaa. 
View the bleeding sacrifice : 
He wiU give your roirits rest ; 
He will make you fully blest; 
GlorUy the King of k&gs; 
Take uie peaoe ue gospel brings 

877* IBAXAB LT. O, 

1 Ho I ye that thirst, approadi tlie qaflni 
Where living waters flow ; 
Free to that sacred fountain all 
Without a price may go. 

5 How long to streams of fliJse daUght 

Will ye in crowds repslrf 
How long your strength and substai 

In trifles Ught as air Y [wa 

8 Mystores ailbrd those rkdi snppliea 

That health and pleasure give ; 
Incline your ear, and oome to me; 

Hear, Mid your soul shaU Uva. 

4 With you a oov'nant I vrlU make. 

That ever shaU endures 
The hope whi(di gladden'd Davld^ haai 
My metey hath nuwle sane. 

878. OBACB vom AU« iCsftU 

1 Tbt faithfulness. Lord, eadi moment ' 

find. 
So true to thy word, ao loviM and Idad i 
Thy mercy so tendar to aU the lost cafoe, 
The vUest offender may turn and And grai 

2 The mercy I feel, to othera I show, 
I set to my seal that Jesus is true ; 
TeaU nuorflnafisvonr.iriwcameat hlsea 
O acme to my Saviour, his grace Is finr Ai 

5 To save what was lost, from heaven 1 



Oome. sinners, and troat to Jasn^s nam* 
He offers you pardon ; he bids you benre 
" If sin be your burden, O oome unto me 



879. 
1 



&] 



BBV. zxn. 17. 
Tbb Spirit, in his k>ve. 
Is whi^iaring, " Sinner, eoma j** 
The Bride, the Churdiiof CSirist pioclata 
To every staner ** GasBa!" 

Let htan that hearath aagr 
To an about hfan, •* Oomo r 
lAt hlsn «tek ^Vnte toK YwpiteaBs 
To Cbilslt. VtaAla«BMBk»«aBh»\ 
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■]IMBB»— INVITKD. 



SU 81S 



ilatUmfirMlyeami 
d frMljr drink tlM 
r la J«ni Udi him 



ofUfc} 



or taoLOt. 8, 7* 4. 
Bs I the Roipel ncwi b Myandfnff, 
!hri«t hatb mflln-'d on the ir««; 
aamsof nwrey are aboandiog} 
>raM fix- all Is rich and firaa: 



Vtiw, poor ■Inneri 
lOok tu htm who di«d far thaa I 
wem Is fluwtng Hko a rivar, 
IlIlfcMH there have been s iy l iad t 
II It flows n^trtnb as ever, 
*nm the Saviour's wounded side t 

Hone need perish, 
\U may lire, fbr Christ hath died, 
rist alone shall be oar portion t 
loon we hope to meet abore ; 
■nwe II bathe In the ftall oeeaa 
H the great Redeemer's lore t 

AlTUs ftilnesi 
If* shnll Umd Ibr erer prove. 

** nDnz.T coKS.** ffs M ?*« 

n the favHatkio ended? 

s ttevolee of merer dumb? 

U the messH* b extended, 

ttlU ttie eidlis. ** Fnely ooroe !" 

11 with rinners Jesus pleadcth 

n eempasslon's gentlest tones, 

II the l^irltlntenedeth, 

With nnatterable sroans. 

11 the Bride, the Uhurch, would gather 

SrVy wandTer to her fold, 

11 the ererlasdng Father 

nr ottld with Joy each ohUd behold. 

U the fbant is freely flowing, 
Suiet hath open'd to redeem, 
diets lifc on all bestowing, 
nrho partake Its liriiv stream. 

TBB MS SAO a OF MUCT. 8, 7, 4. 

taKMna, will yoa sooni the message 

Kent In merey f rem abore ? 
Er'ry asntcnee, oh how tender 1 

X^ line b flail or h>?e; 
Lletentolt— 

Xr'ry line U full or lore. 
ienr the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim— 
to eaeJs rebel sinner, pankm. 

Free forgivcsMss in his name I 
How important I 

Free forgiTeness in his name I 
> Te anaels, hovering round us, 

Walthm spirits, speed your waj, 
iastrn to the court o( heaven. 

Tidings bear without delay: 
Brbelshmers 

Ofaul the rocasage will obey. 



S.M. 



DAT OF S*r.VATIOir> 

Vow Is the aooepted time. 
Now Is the day uT grare: 

0, sinners, come without delay. 
And seek the Saviour's Amo. 
Now Is the aeeepted times 
The Hevktur ealls to-day : 

lb«Mm>w it may be too late I 
O wj^r aboold yoa dalay ff 



Now Is the aooepteil time { 

The Gospri bids you come ; 

And ev'ry promise In his word 

Declares there yet Is room. 



ct's ca u.. 10*8 A 1 11 



1 O AU. that pass by, to Jens draw nigh ; 
He utters » ery, Te sinners, give ear ! 
From hell to rstrieve you, he spreads out 
his hands { [stands. 

Now, now to reoelre you, he graciously 

S If any man thirst, and happy would be. 
The vilest and worst may crane unto me ; 
May drink of my Spirit, excepted is none i 
Lay dalm to my mwlt, and take fiir h Is own. 

8 Whoever reeelvee the llfb-giving word, 
In Jesus brieves, his God and his Lord ; 
Inhimapareriveroflifeshallarlse, [skiei. 
Shall, In the believer, spring np to the 



885i •• TO-DAY.* 

1 CHiuofdnandsorrov 
Fffl'd with dismay, 

Wah not lut to-morrow- 
Yield thee to-day t 

Heaven bids thee come 
Whfle yet there li room { 

Child of nn and aonrow. 
Hear and obey. 



P.M. 



a Child of sin and eomw, 

VThy wUt tho« die I 
Ossne whilst thou oanat borrcfV 

Help fh>m on high t 
Grieve not that love 

Whieh, flrom above. 
Child of un and sorrow. 

Would bring thee oiglk 



Cf 



TAKB HT VOKI.' 



9^*- 



886. 

1 Child of dust, comaptloa's son. 
By pride deceived, by pride undone. 
Willing oapUve, yet be free. 
Take my yoke, and loam of me. 
I ui heaven and earth the Lord, 
God with God. the eternal Word, 
I forsook my nther's side, 
Toll'd and wept, and bled and died. 

S Child ofsla, by auilt opprest. 
Heaves at Ust that throbbing breait t 
Hast thou felt the mourner's port f 
Fear'st thou now thy flUling heart ? 
Bear thee on, beloved uf God, 
Tread the path thy Havlour trod ; 
He the tempter's power hath knowUi, 
He hJUh pour'd the ganleu gr«an. 

8 Child of heaven, by me restored. 
Love thy Savlonr, serve thy Lord ; 
Seal'd with that mvsterions name. 
Boar thv oross, and so»m the •hamSL 
Then, like me, thy conflict o'er. 
Thou shaH rise to sleep no mure. 
Partner of my purchased thruoe. 
One io >Qy, in gtory one. 



'I 



94f». 



887i nn omlt sacmficbi. 

1 CuMB, rinner, hasten to the Lord, 
Bi'lleve wMh Joy his holy word . 
The man shMl live who seeks his bee. 
The man steU dU who eoanaa hi* yxuoa 

i lilMVtfii«iwflbi«aiD9bVk«ten«« 
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mSMBKB-OOHVlHCEIl OF BIM. 
107. m.«1.H"i>inii «-T 

!l<l.UlSlll>)>i>litl>t>I 

Ait tal UnUbiili Ml* tart. 
Oln •» In Uwt tlj "Uluif Im"! 
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BEUEVINO IN JJiSUS. 



285 23G 



If thott. the Ron, diaH make m* free, 
I ahall be free Indeed. 
8 I eumoirert, tiU In thy bloed 
I full redempUoB hare i 
But thoo, through whom I eoaoaa to God, 
Ohm* to the utmoet mn, 
4 From tin, the guilt, the poww, the pain. 
Thou irilt redeem mj muI : 
Lord, I brnere, and not in vabi. 
Thy blood ihall mate me whua. 



I 



waonnntcaim nvr. 



L.M. 



, to thee 



421. 

1 Jam, the •infaer'a Friend, to {h( 
Lett and ondone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myeelf , and tin. 
Open thine arms mkI take me inl 

8 At laet I own it oanno* be 
ThiA I durald fit mytelf fcr thee ; 
Here, then, to thee, I ell retlgo : 
Thine li the work, and only thine. 

48d« m CATttrw rtaaoK P. M. 

1 Simaiflrrttfay word awoke my heart. 

Thy brlghtaeii beaming o'er me. 
Where'er I tarn my eyee, thou art 

All Hght and lore before ma : 
And whUa thy mUinc bne I tee. 

All bonda of earth I sever; 
Thee, O Lord, and only thee, 

I live for now and ever. 
8 Like him, whoee fetter* dr«^ amy. 

When light shone o'er hit prison. 
My apirlt, toodi'd by merey's ray, 

Ilai from her chains ariaeni 
And shall a spirit thus made free 

Betum to bondage f— Never 1 
Thee, O Lord, and only thee, 

Ilive fitr now and ever. 

42S« TB> easAT sKTxvnujrac. 8, 8, 9. 
1 A wAKv* by Sinai's awftal sound. 
My fonl in bonds at guilt was bound. 

And knew not where to so; 
tVerwhehtt'd with sin, witn anguish slain. 
The sinner must be bora ag^n. 

Or link to endless wo. 
9 Amued I afeood, but oould not tell 
WUoh way to shun the gates of hell. 

Fur deauk aisd hell drew near; 
I strove indeed, bat strove hi vain : 
The rinnermust be born again, 

8tUl sounded in my ear. 
8 But while I thus in anguish lay, 
Jeaus of Naaareth pass'd that way. 

And felt his pity move: 
The sinner, by ols Justice skin, 
Kow by his grace is bom again. 

And sings redeeming knre. 
4 To heiv'n the Jm-fUl tidings flew. 
The angpls tuned their harps anew. 

And loMer notes did raise t 
All hail, the Lamb who onee was slain ! 
Vniiumber'd Tnllliom, bom again, 

WiU shout thine endless pndse. 

424i TUi SVBS yOVHBATIOir. 6>8's. 

1 Mt hone is built on nothing less 
Than /con's blood and riKhtconvne « ; 
I ilare not trust the sweetest frame, 
Jiut wht lly JetM on Jesu's name : 
Ou ChrUt the eulid rock I stand, 
A It otber crouod is dnking lund. 



8 His oath, his oovensat, and blood. 
Support me in the duking fl-xkl ; 
When ev'ry earthly prop gives way. 
He then Is all my hope and stity > 
On Christ the solid rock I htand. 
All other ground far sinking sand. 
3 When I shall launch to worlds unseen, 
O may I then be found in him, . 
Dress'd lu his righteousness alone. 
Faultless to fttand before his thione : 
On Christ the solid rook I stand, 
All other gtound ia sinking sand. 



485* BsooKozus TO aoo. • 

1 Ofrca I*wu estranged from God ; 
Paths of sin perverse I trod ; 
To the Blest rseoivod to be. 
Without cause, an enemy. 

8 If owto God I 'm reconciled . 
For his love on me hnth unued. 
In the death of Christ his Son, 
And -my stubborn hears is won. 

3 Hoon shall I behold his Ikce, 

In his frienddh^k heav'n possess ; 
Perfect made in purity, 
God iu holiness to see. 

4 Blessed be thou, God of love, 
Mercy sending from above; 
Gratefbl let me ever bo, 
And a fidthfhl friend to thee 1 



486. 



" JBOe onto roB mb." 



«-8'». 



7'^ 



II 

;l 
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II 



\ 



1 Foitmvfi ! — O, what a Word of bliss I 
it seeuu my Inmost heart to melt; 

0, how can inorcv such as this 
He duly praised, or duly felt f 

0, it will fill eternity. 

To tell Ills love who died for me ! 

8 Furgivo ! — nay, more, surprising grace, 

Ailc^ted as a (hvour'd son. 
Foremost amoug a rebel nice, 

Yvt hmught to stand before the throne. 
O, blest the hour which made mo see 
That my dear Saviour died for me ! 
3- Yen, thou nrt worthy, d<>arGSt Lord, 

O'er ev'ry pulse of life to rel«n ; 
Yes, thou art worthy, dearest I^ord, 

Of all my love, for thou wast slain. 
To tfet a guilty spirit free, 
My Saviour bied and died for me 1 

4 that this heart might ne'er C>rget 

The ardour of its present glow, 
Nor CPOK to recol'oct the debt 

Which to hid uubought love I av« 1 
O that my coiist-mt tliemo might be, 
My gracious Saviour died tot me ! 

427. TBK WOVHDi or JBSUS. L. M. 

1 I THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of (tinl, 
To wash me in thy cicAnslng blo<<d. 
To dwell wltliin thy woun<ls : then pnlu 
I^ sweet, and UCo or death la gaiu. 

8 Take my poor heart, anl let it bo 
For ever closed to all but tbec ; 
.S>al thou my breust, and let me wear 
That pledge of l.»ve for ever thpre ! • j 

3 How blest are they who still abide ;' ! 

C"V3Sft»^^e\^.w'il^a^JK^\^w«^}Wl'I.■^^^^ ^^ 
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THE CHRIOTIAN— HIS COMriDENCE. 



251 252 



1 



FhtM he not alt things tneij glT* 
That goodnesi mn aapply ? 
J B. hold the bert, the malcrt gift 
or everlasting love f 
Behold the plcxln of pence below. 
And perfect mam above I 
3 The Savkmr died, but roee again. 
Triumphant fhMn the gmve. 
And pleads oar oauec at Ood'a right hand, 
Omnipotent to Mve. 

i Who tiMnean e'«r divide ne mora 
From Jesus and his love. 
Or break the Mored ehain that hinds 
TIm earth to haav'n above t 

4S0i xixmmi to jssus. L. M. 

1 Bt v a rto o s mazfans, forma, and mles. 
That pafs for wisdom In the ichools, 
I strove taj pawlons to restrain, 
Bat all my eflbrts proved In vidn. 

t Bat sinoe the Savioar I have known. 
My mles are all reduced to one— 
To keep ny Lord, by fkith. In view ; 
This strength supplws, and motives too. 

3 Upon the eroes I see him bleed. 

And, by the rig^t, from rallt am freed; 
This sight destroys the Ine of sin. 
And qi^kens heavily life within. 

4 To look to Jesus as he rose, 
Cotiflrms my fslth, disarms my fiDSS ; 
Satan I shame and overcaone. 

By pointing to my Bavkmr's tomb. 



** ilU miKaS AU TOQBS.** 

the treasure we pmsew I 



X..M. 



451. 

1 How 
How rich thy bounty. King ofgraea I 
This worid Is oars, and worlds to eome ; 
Karth Is oor lodge, and haav'n oar home. 

S If peaee and pl enty orown mv days, 
They help me, Lonl, to speak thy praise; 
If bread of sorraws be my food. 
Those B urr ow s work my lasting good. 

t leather, I wait thy dally wUl ; 
Thoa Shalt dlvkle my portion still : 
Grant me on earth what aeema thee best, 
TiU death and heaVn reveal the net." 



458* KO COHDBIurATIOV. 

1 No eondemnaMoa t O my soul. 



0. M. 



*T Is Ood that apeaks the word ; 
Parfset In oomelmees art thov 
j In Christ, thy gkirhMis Lord, 

a No oondemnaUon ! Preeious word I 
Oonskler it, mv soul ; 

I Thy sins were ail on Jeans laid; 
His stripes have made me whole. 

458. rnm nivttm or rAtra. L. M. 

I I Hr lives, he lives, and sita above. 
For ever interc«diuR there ; 

j VTho shall divide u^ from hia love ? 
I Or what should tempt us to despair ? 
. t Shall persecution or distress. 

Famine, or sword, or nahednns? 
He thnt hath loved us bears us through, 
I And makes us more than conquerors too. 
! 3 Fjiith hath an overcoming power ; 
I 1 1 triumphs In the dying uoar : 
j CI' H^t Is our lift, our J oy, our hope, 
> j Nor oaa we sink wtth such a prop. 
/'4 Ifift all that mm on earth can do, 
// Norpowtn on Ugb, nor powen bakiw. 



467. 



THR 1 Rtm ONR. 



6 ^'8. 



1 Each fSibled fount of comfort ilry. 

Where can I quench my fevvrloh thirst t 
Is not the world one glitter inv He T 

Do not its swelling bubbirs hur»t ? 
System*, and men, and b<mk«, iind thingii. 
Are nothinfis drcss'd in paintcii wings. 

S Lord, " thiiu art true," ond O t'le Joy 
To tum from oUiur 1ror<ls to thine. 
To (liff the (told, without alloy, 

From truth's unfkthnmaMo mhip; 
To ebcnpe the temppiit's flif\il shook*. 
And anchor midst the eternal rocks { 



,1 



; I 



Shall ciu-Ks his mercy to rpnwve, ' 

Or wc^n our henrts fh>m C'hribt, our love i 

454. TRUST IN THB SAVIOTR. C. M. 

1 Not seldom clod in radiaut vettt 
I>t>celt(ViIly goes forth the loum ; 
Not Koldoia eveuiug in the west 
Biuks smilingly Ibreswom. 

8 Dut thou art true, Incannte L rd, 
Who didst Touchsafc f<-.r m»n to die; 
Thy nnile Is sure, thy plighted word 
No chjuige cm falalfy I 

8 I bent before thy gracimw throne. 

And ask'd for peace with supplLmt knee ; 
And peaoe was giwu— nor peace ulone. 
But joy, and nope, and ecstaoy ! 

465. " I WOUXA ROT t.ST IIIH GO." 8, 8, 8, 0. 

1 O, iiof.v Saviour, Friend unwcn. 
Since on thine arm thou bldd'st us lean. 
Help us, throughout life's changing scene. 
By faith, to cUng to thee ! 

8 Without a murmur, we dismiss 
Our former dreains of earthly bliss; 
Our Joy, our oonBi>lation this— 
Each hour to ellng to thee 1 

8 Oft when we seem to tread alone 
Some barren waste, with thorns o'ergrown , 
Thy voice of tove, in gentlest tone. 
Whispers, " Still cling to me I" 

4 Though faith and hope may oft be tried. 
We ask not, need not aught beside. 
So saf^, so citm, so satisfied. 

The soul tliat ollngs to thee 1 

4M. CONnDRRCB IR OOB. 0. M. 

1 WHATthough no flowers the fig-tree clothe. 
Though vines their fruit deny. 
The labour of the olive fail. 
And fields no meat supply t 

5 Though trom the fi>ld, with sod surprise, 

Hy flock cat off I see. 
Though fkmiue pine In empty tWh, 
Where herds were wont to be ; 

S Yet in the Lord will I be glad. 
And glory in his love : 
In him I '11 joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 

4 God is the treamire of my aoal, 
The snnree of Instiuc Joy — 
A Joy wlilch wont shall not impair. 
Nor death Itself destroy. 



45&. 



WUK'SV.'OYISM. 



vt%. 









T^'me thus irtth tnee »»" «' j i- 
5f S FaSier. Guard, and Guide. 

169. tAFWY lit ODD. 0-M. 

Unhurt on -jrpents tiey -ball tr«ad. 
If found In duty '• way- 
B AnoeU. nMeen, attend the saints, 
' iffibear them in their amt. 
To cS«er the spirit ^hen It fainte, 
AndVuwd their Ufe from harms. 
4 The angels' Lord him«lf is nigh 
iSraSn that Iotc his name, 
ReSy to save them when they cry. 
And put their foes to shame. 

160. ■''"» ASStmAUCfc «-*•• 

®T««t tSt cheering ^."»« ™«' 
Withsuch an enew and light, 
Th^ this world's flattery or »P»*V_ 
To ^ke me never may have power. 

S Pwrni varioos <»~!!;,»»5irl.'SS?«i; 
Thonsh deep and boundless iw ^ewrea , 
^*^w&plea«.tolovebutOne: 

Be before whom the el'lers now. 
With him is all my business now. 
And wHh the souls that are his own. 
3 Yes, my dear Lord, in followtag thee. 
Not in the darlt, uncertainly, 
^T^£ willing f~t obe«Uent moves; 
«r;. «4»h n. Brother and a King, 



Throogh boming 

8 Released ftom gnllt, 

Redemption is his 

He sees hia Saviour i 

To hdp in ev'ry tr 

8 His love poaaeseing, 

{Secure whatever e 

Whethw I go to eai 

With him I stills 

4 Or If the desert's eu 

lly lonely dwelUn 

HU presence would 

Whose amUe is 111 

464. nACBTHK 

1 jBMjs, whose blood 

To^tisfythetaw 

By thee f rom juUt : 

^Before the Fsthe 

« Now, Lord, thy fee 

For sfcrlfb with es 

Oonflrm and guard 

They hate the so 

8 Let them in horrW 

They may assaul' 

But cannot quencl 

Nor rob me of tJ 

465i TBB OBIUST 

1 HAmr soul, tha 
Berts within his 
WhohisQuietsI 
Who shall vlolai 
Jesus doth his s] 
Jemis takes his c 
He who found tl 
Jesus, still deUg 

a I^et me know m 
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Fat ViH, IBf agglj fiw Uwfl. 



ntt, lonKn thin Ikl^nu tf'mtn I 
Tluil I to kH lo'tllH £/l^^r'' 
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THX OHRUTIAN — ^HIS LOV>. 



275 876 



ntliof oon' 

3d all the nllm not j 
■oy ia divinely free 
fUlen race and me ? 
lAW and to make known 
ito and deptlu of love divine, 
n thoa to me hart ihown, 
''rj ain was counted thine, 
e rotlgn'd hU breath ; 
■ave my eoal from death. 
[ thank thee (br the grace 
d all mankind lM>stow'(l T 
cv'ry breath wore praise ; 
f heart were fill'd with Ood ! 
nuld then with lov« o'erflow, 
life thy glory show. 

ATiTVDB TO cHanr. L. M. 

roQSh my Redeemer's care, 
m tne second death I feel, 
m tears of dark despair, 
rom ftdllng into hell, 
to him my feet shall mn ; 
Q his perfections Raze ; 
Jl live for €k>d alone ; 
rithin me shout his praise. 



DOatMl THB SAVtOUB. 



L. M. 



mercies eloae me round I 
be Uiy name adored ; 
U tilings to abound : 
nt Is above his Lord I 
averty and pain, 
at Hfb my Master led : 
jod. the >4cn of Man, 
it where to lay his head, 
laoa he hath prepared 
rh<»n watchful angels keep : 
3setf becomes my guard t 
ba my bed, and gives me sleep. 
its ; my fears begone I 
. the Rock of Ages move? 
B arms I lay me down, 
riaatfaig arms of love. 



ASSAMBO or ORatar. 



«-S'i. 



to, gracioas Master, gone, 
a to prepare for me T 
»ld thee on thy throue, 
i fbr ever sit with thee t 
) world approve or blame, 
hi In thy glorious name. 

< gain tiie world's ippUuise, 
pe Its angry flrown, 
mntenance thy cause, 

I Uiy people's lot my own, 
e woiud nil me in that day 
thy glory wilt display ! 
world cast out my name, 
wooont me, if it will ; 

my Lord be shame, 
uldlbevflersllll: 
y Lord, I all resign, 

I I ean oall thee mine. 



LOVa TO JBSUS. 0. M. 

ore thee, O my Lord t 

my heart and see, 

each cursed idol oat 

res to rival thee. 

a Jamb in all thy floek 

dJsdiUntolMt \ 



Hast then a Im bdbre whose iMC 
I fear thy eanse to plead? 

3 Would not my ardent q>irit vie 

With angels round the throne. 
To execute thy «Mn«d wiU, 
And make thy glory known t 

4 Thon know'el I k>v« thee, dearest Lord ; 

But O I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to kwe thee more. 

soil nu sAvwoa's chabms. L. If. 

1 Jasos, allure me by thv ohanns: 
My KMil shall fly into thine arms : 
My wand'ring feet thy favours bring 
To the fUr chambers of Oie King. 

9 As mvrrh new bleeding from the tree, 
Such is a dying Christ to me ; 
And while ne makes mv soul his guest. 
My boeom. Lord, shall be thy re^ 

w8t nBAW* TO cHnisT. L. M. 

I TtKwVMD and loathsome as we are, 
Christ makes us white, and calls us fair. 
Adorns us with that heavenly dress. 
His graoes and his righteousn es s. 

3 Nor dene of prey, nor flowery plains. 
Nor earthly }«>ys, nor earthly pains, 
Hhall hold my flset, nor ftirce my stay. 
When Chrlrt InvltM my son! away i 

303. HOT ASBAMBD Or OHBIST. 0. M. 

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 
(>r to deCsnd his cause. 
Maintain the honour of his word. 
The glory of his eross. 
9 Jesus, my Lord, I know his name i 
His name is all my boast; 
Nor will he put my soal to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his thnme his promise rtands. 

And he oan well scoure 
What I 've oommitted to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless naipe 

Betbre his Father s fhce. 

And in the new Jerusalem 

Appoint my tool a pUoe. 

504. ■BBKiira TBI raasKircB or chbist. L. M. 
1 Loan i let my heart still turn to thee 
In all my hours of waking thought ; 
Nor let this heart o'er wlrii to flee. 
Or think, or flsel, where thou art not I 
8 In ev'ry hour of pain or wo. [cheer. 

When nonfat on earth this henrt oan 
When sighs win borst and tears will flow. 
Lord, hush fha sigh and ehase the tear. 
8 In tf'Tj dream ^ earthly bUas, 

Do thon, dear Savlonr, present be I 
Nor let me dream of hatqAneBS 
On earth, wtthoat the thought of thee. 
4 To my last Ungtlog thought at night. 
Do thou, Lord Jems, snll be near. 
And, ere the dawn of opoiing light, 
lu stIU amall aeeanii wake mine ear ! 



605. vEAisa TO jsano. 0. M. 

1 To hfan that loved the souls of men. 
And wash'd sw In his bkxxl, 
'Tot<qaX^BB«mt%Tsitoaft>q«s'^>w> ft fc > 
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THE OHBUTIAN— snmnuNO. 



S83 281 



HalkWd b toil, ff fltif ilw 
The maanest wurk divln* I 



L.M. 



611b un>VKB40«aO. 

1 ?o let oar lips and H* ei expiMt 
. The holy gospel we protes, 

8o let oar works ana virtoea ■hine* 
To pnifo the doetrlne ail divine. 

S Thus iliall we liest proclaim abroad 
Tlie liououre of oar Sivlour God ; 
When tke ealvatioa relffna within, 
Aud graoe talKlaee the power of dn. 

615> comnTBiror. S-S'a. 

1 Watgb'o b7 the world'a malignant eye, 
Wlio load us with mprooch and iihiune ; 
Ai aervauta of the Lord Most Higli, 
As xealous for his t^riuus namot 
Wo ought in all his paths tu nM>ve« 
With holy fear and numbla love. 
9 That wiadom. Lord, on as beitow. 
From every evil to depart. 
To btop the mouth of every foe. 

While, upright both In life and heart. 
The proofs of godly fear we give. 
And show them how the Christiani Uve. 



THB OaBISTXA2f-8t7FFEBnro. 



616. 



TAxuto uv roB caosau 6, 8, 6. 



1 Sa noun, whene'er I ttiink of thee. 
And of thy love, so fall aud free. 
In d«ath and sufTring bhuwu, 
I would ail earthly good resign, 
FoiUm where'er tay footsteps sldne, 
Aud cleave to thee alone. 
S Tbae, my sola portkm. Lord, I 'd nadu, 
An«l suiBBr all tilings for thy sake. 
Who all atur wuea didat bear; 
" I wouM, in all things, take thy cross. 
Thy tribulatioo, shame, and loss, 
Besolved with thee to share. 
j 8 I can enooouter ev'ry ill, 
' If but my heart and mind be sUn, 
With Jesu's p r e se n es bleet : 
With Joy I then my way punoe, 
Aasarad ttiat he wUl bear me ^roagh. 
Up to my heavenly resL 

617t oLonvDio nr nnmicmr. L. M. 

1 Lot me but hear my Savloar say, 
*• Strength shall be eqtul to thy day;" 
Then I T^)oloe in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-enfllclent graoe. 

t I^ory in infirmity. 
Tut Christ's own pow'r may rest on me; 
When I am weak, then am I strong, 
Graoe is my shield, and Christ my song. 

S I ean do all things, or can bear 
All sufTriugs, if uiy Lord l>e there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
White nls kind hand my head suataloa. 

618i ••twnxfBABHOBVlb'* L. 3C. 

I O T1B0V to whose all-searehlnf( algbl 
TIm d ai t a es s riiineth as the li^t. 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for fbee ; 
O barn these bonds, and set it free. 

a If in this darkwme wild I stray. 
Be thoQ my light, be thoa my way ; 
Vo tuM, BO rlolmee I tew, 
Xfo tmud, wbUe tboa, my Ood, art 



8 ^iMn rising floods my ■oold'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo, 
Jesus, tl^ timely aid impart, I 

And raise my head, and eheer my heart. . 

4 If roogh and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportkm to my dty ; 
Till toil, and grief, aud pain slull oense, | 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

619. TBB CDF MMOUU) Ul U>VS. L. M. 

1 BrniNAL Beam of light divine. 

Fountain of unexhausted love, ! 

In wlaom tlie Father's glories shine, 
Tiiruugheorth beneath and heav«ni above: 

8 Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest. 

Give me thy easy yuke to bear ; ' 

With steadfast paUenoe arm my breast. 
With sputless love and lowly fear. i 

8 Thankful I take the cup firom thee, ' 

Prepared and mingled by thy slcUl : 
Though bitter to the taste It be. 
Powerful the wounded soul to hoal. | 

4 Be thou, O Bock of Ages, nigh, [gone ; 
Ho sliall eaoh murmuring tliought be 
And grief, and fear, and care shall tly. 
As okNids before the mid-day sun. 

520. supnouxn wrrn chbist. 8, 8, 0. 
1 Com on, Diy partners in distress. 
My comrides through the wildemess^ | 

Whu still yoar bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your grief« and fears, 
Aud look beyond this vale of tears 
TothatcelMtialhiU. 

8 Beyond the bounds of time and space. 
Look forward to tiiat heavenly ptaoe. 

The saints' secure abode ; 
On flUth's strong eagle-pinions ri^e. 
And force your passage to the skies. 

And scale tlM Mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here. 
We shall before his fkce appear, 

Aud by Ills side sit down: 
To patient ftdth the prize is sure. 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrioe blessed, bliu-inspiring hope. 
It lifts the fainting spirit up; 

It brings to life ttu duad i 
Our oonfliots here shall soon be pat^ 
And yon and I asc«nd at last, 

Triumpliant with oar Head. 

5S1. BtfcouBAOBxairr m raiAt. S, M. 
1 You a harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down flrom the willows take. 
Loud to the praise of k>ve dlvina 

Bid every string awakeu 

5 Though in a foreign land. 
We are not fkr from home. 

And nearer to our liouse aboft 
We ev'ry moment come. 

8 His grace will to the «nA 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor preseut things, nor tilings to oome^ 
Bhuil quench uie love divine. 

682. BBMnnian us. CM, 
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M7t ** ■■— mn TOWABD THI MAWK 

1 AwAn, my Kml I ■tiwtdi eviry 
And pre — with vigour on ; 
A hcavenWrMe demandi thy im1« 
niiiiiortel< 
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And an 
t A dond of irltncMM anmud 
Hold thee In fall survey: 
Vorgt/k the ttoiw alrMuly trod, 
Andoomrd urge thy my. 
8 Tls God's all-aiiiniatlng toIm 
That «al1s thee from on high ; 
T to his own hand presents the priae 
To thfaw aspiring eye. 
4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee. 
Have I my race began, 
Au'l, «rown*d with vidory, at thy fbet 
I 'U lay my hoooun down. 

548t TBBcmisTiAiraAca. L.M. 

I A w AKB, our souls ; away, our fcsrs : 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone; 
Awalte. and run the heavenly nee. 
And put a clMierful ouunge on. 
1 True, tis a strait and thorny read. 
And mortsl spirits tire and fiiint; 
But they forget the mighty God 
That ieeds the strength or ev^ stink 
8 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Our souls Shan drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native vtrength 
Shall melt awny, and droop and dia. 
4 Swift as an eagle onto the air. 

We '11 mount aloft to thine abndet 
On irings of love oar souls shall fly. 
Nor ttra amidst the heaven)^ road. 

M9t TBB nt.enza's soko. 7*s. 

1 CnuMum of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ! 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorkms in his woito and ways. 
9 Te are travllbtt home to God, 
In the way the ntbers trod j 
They sre happy now, and ye 
Sotn their happinets shall see. 

8 Shout, ye ransom'd flock, and blest J 
Tou on Jesu's throne shall rest : 
There your seat i<i now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Fsthar's Son, 
Kda you undisnuy'd go on. 

560* TBI VlUItUt's JOT. C. M. 

1 8i!*a, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Tour great Deliv'rer sing ; 
Pilgrims for Zlon's city bound. 
Be joyfiil In your King. 

9 See the bir woy bis hand hath made. 

How pcaocful and how plain 1 
The simptert tm viler shall ant err, 

l^or neek the rood In vain. 
3 A hand divine vhnll lead yon on 

AkMix the blissful road. 
Till Ut the sacred mount ye rise. 

The dty of your God. 
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•m YiTOKix's connnaitcK. 0. M. 
J Mr wul, triumphant in the Lord, 
ttuM toll ItMjuy obru^Hl, 
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And march with holy vigour oa, 
Supportvil by its Uiid. 

8 Throuprh all the winding mase of life. 
Ills bund hath buen my gtdde ; 
And, lu that long cxpei lenued care. 
My heart shall still confide. 

8 His grace through all the desert flows. 

An unexhausted btreum : 
That graoo, ou Zion's saersd mount. 
Shall be my endless tbeme. 

4 Mingling with all the shinhig band. 
My soul would there adore, 
A pillar In thy temple flx'd. 
To be Removed no more. 

662. THRCnaiSTIAll MABINSa. 4-6'8&8-S'aw 

1 Jssu* I at thy command 
I iHunoh lutu the deep. 
And leave my native Luid, 
Where sin lulls all askep : 
For thee I wouM the workl rusifm. 
And sail tu heaven with thee and Ihlne. 

9 Thou art my pilot wise ; 

My oompass is thy words 
My soul en<-h ntorm defies. 

While I hnve such a Lord ; 
I trust thy faithfulness and power. 
To save me In the trying hour. 

8 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my pnssage Uo, 
Tei Christ will solehr keep 
And guide me with his eye : 
My anehor hope shall firm abido. 
And I each botst'rous storm outride. 

4 By faith I see the land. 

The port of endleu rest; 
My soul, thy sails expand. 
And fly to Jem's breast ! 
O may I reach the heavenly shore. 
Where winds and waves distress no morel 

668* THB CRBISTIAM's VOTAOB. 8.7,4. 

1 WHTthoeefearsf— Behold, 't to Jesus 
Holds the helm, and guides the ship; 
Spread the soils and catch tlte brvezM, 
Sent to waft us through the deep. 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

8 Could we stay where death to hov'ring t 
Would wc rest on such a shore T 
No; the awfbl truth diaeov'ring. 
We oould linger there no moret 

We forsake it. 
Leaving all we loved before. 

8 Though the shore we hope to land <m 
Only by report to known ; 
Yet wc freely all abandon. 
Led by that report alone; 

And to Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move OB. 

4 lU'nder'd saib by hto protection. 
We fhall DOSS the wat'ry waste ; 
Trusting tu nto wise direction. 
We shall gain the port at last; 

And with wonder. 
Think ou toib and dangers past. 

TbeT« V\i6 NMX(vw»Xa ckua ^f^ '^'*>'t \ 
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8 H« joatly eUlms oa Ibr his own. 
Who bought iM wttti a prlee: 
The OhrlstiBii Hrw to Chriit afone. 
To Ohrlit alonA he dies. 

S Jeaoe, thhM oirn at last receive. 
Fulfil our heart's desire. 
And tot us to thy glory Hve, 
^nd in thy eaase expire. 

4 Ohr aottli and bodies we resign. 
With Joy we render thee 
Onr all. no kogwr ours, bat thine, 
Tb ali eternity. 

579. BSVOTINO ALI. TO CBMST. IS-8'S. 

1 Thoo, Jeeus, thou mv breast inspire. 
And touch my lips with hallow'u flre. 

And lease a stamm'rlng faifiuit^s tungno ; 
Prcpwre the vessel of thy grace ; 
Adorn me with the robes of praise, 

And mercy shall be aU my song ; 
Mercy Ibr all who know not God| 
Mercy for all in Jesu's blood; 

Mercy, that earth and heav'n transoonds ; 
Love, tnat o'erwhelms the saints in light ; 
The length and breadth, and depth, and 

oriove divine, which never ends, [height 

I A Mthful witoassorthy grace. 
WeU may I fill the alhitted space. 

And answer all thy great derign ; 
Walk in the works by tliee prepared ; . 
And flndannexVi the vast reward. 

The crown of righteousness divine. 
When I have lived to thee idone. 
rronounee the welcome word " Well-dooe," 

And let me take my place above. 
Enter Into my Master's Joy, 
And ail eternity employ. 

In pralsey and ecstaqr, and lova. 

580, A voTJ' suKsaiinaB. O^s. 

1 Tbou hidden love of 6od. wfaoee height, 
Wbuse deptii unfathura'd noniun Imows ; 
I see from flur thy beauteous light. 

Inly I sigh for thy reposei 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At rest, tUl it finds rest in thee. 

I Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with tiiee my heart to share, 
Ah, tear It thenee, and reign alone, 

The Lord of ev'ry motion there \ 
Then shall ray heart fhim earth be fbee, 
Whsn It hath found repose bi thee. 

1 O, hide this self from me, that I 

No noore, but Christ hi me, may live } 
My Tile sfltetlons eraelfy. 

Nor let one darling lust survive; 
In all Uiings nothing may I see, 
Nothing deidre or seek but thee. 

4 Bach moment draw from earth awnv. 
My hcnrt, that lowly waits thy call, 
Bpeui to my inmost soul, and sny, 

*' I am thy love, thy Ood, thy all.** 
To feel thv power, to hear thy voice. 
To taste tny love be all my choice. 

581* cAsmio A WAT BvmT niof» L. U. 
I Alt I my dear Lonl, whose changeless hrre 
Tu me, nor earth nor hell can port; 
When »hail my bet lunfet to mveT 
Ai^ what shattlx thif MtUM heart t 
79 



9 Why do theee cares my soul dlvMo, 
Kince thou indeed hast set me Ave t 
Why am I thus, siDoe thou hast died— 
Since thou hast died to ransom met 
8 Would aught with thee my wishes share. 
Though dear as life the idol bet 
The idol fW>m my heart I '11 tear. 
Resolved to wsek my all from thee. 
4 Whate'er I fmdly counted mine. 
To thoe, my Lord, I here rastoce : 
Gladly I all for thee resign ; 
Give me thyself, I ask no more. 
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*83i soxNO AU FOB CBaisr. 

1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go 
My daily labour to pursue; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 
9 The task thy wisdom haUi assiga'd, 
O let me oheerfhlly fulfil ; 
In all my works thy presence fin J, 
And prove thy acceptable will, 
a Give me to bear thy easy yoke. 

And ev'ry moment watch and pray : 
And still to things eternal look, 
Aad hasten to thy glorious day. 
4 For thee delightfully employ [^^en ; 

Wlute'er thy bounteous graoe hath 
And run my course with even Joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

683« " TB ABB HOT TOUR OWN." t»^(H. 

1 OoD 1 who didst so dearly buy. 

These wretched souls of ours. 
Help us thee to glorify. 

With all our ransom'd powVs; 
Oun they are not. Lord, but thine; 

O let me vesseLi of thy grace. 
Body, soul, aud spirit, join 

lu our Bodeeniur's praise. 
B True and faithful witness, tbee^ 

O JCBOS, we receive: 
Fulness of the Deity. 

In nil thy people live. 
Flrst-bogotteii from the destd. 

Call forth thy living wHncnsei} 
King of saints, thiiie empire spread 

O'er all the ransom'd race. 

M4« Tiut cnaisTiAN's businbss. C. M. 
i To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 

We joyfully resign ; 
Blent Jesus, lake us fbr thy own. 

For wo are doubly thlue. 

9 Thine honour shall for ever be 
The busiuess of our days: 
For evpr shall our thankful toDgueB 
Speak thy deeervvd praise. 

685i BBAt. TOB OOD. L. M. 

1 O moo who earnest from above 
The pure celestial flre t' impart. 
Kindle a flame of saerod love, 
Un the mean altor of my hevt. 

9 There let it for thy glory hum. 
With iuextlnguinhablu bkixe : 
And trembling to its source reiam 
In humble love and furveut praise. 
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BtUl let me guard the holy fire, 
And Uill atir np thy gift tn me. 
4 Ready ftw all thy perfect will, 
My eetfl or fUth and lore repeal, 
TUI death thy endleM mercies Mai, 
And make the aaerifioe oomplete^ 



THE OHBISTIAN— PANTING 
FOB HOLINESa 

VBD, TUB T4>VB Of OBKItT COinTKAIHZlTa. 6-0^f. 

1 O THAT ve never might forget 

'What thou host ■afTer'd for oar nke. 
To save our souls, and make na meet 

Ol all thy glory to partake; 
But keeping this in nght, pi«ss on 
Tu glory ai:^ the victor's tnrone. 

S Astnnish'd at thy feet we fall. 

Thy love exoe^ our hlfrhert thought ; 
Henceforth be thou our all In all, [bought; 
Thou who our souls with blood hast 
Blay we henceforth more faithftd prove* 
And ne'er forget thy ceaseless love. 

687i cnucmsn with crust. Xi. M. 

1 I THUtT, but not as once I did. 

The vtOn ddights of earth to share; 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all ibrUd 

That I shook! seek my pleasure there. 

1 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First weazi*d mysoul fhnn earthly things. 
And taught me to esteon as dross 
The mirth of foob, the pride of kings. 

688> SBBKIHOCOnrOBHITTTOOaXIST. CM. 

1 Jbsvs, exalted far on high. 
To whom a name is giv*n; 
A name surpassing ev*ry name 
That's known in earth or heaven t 

S Before thy throne shall ev'ry knee 
Bow down with one aeoord ; 
Before thy throne shall evVy toogne 
Confess that thou art Lord. 

S O may that mind in us be frand 
Whldi shone so bright hi thee— 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind. 
From pride and envy free. 

4 May we to others stoop, and learn 
To Imitate thy love; 
Bo shall we bear thine Image here. 
And dwell with thee above. 

089« DAILT BXBAD. 

1 Dav byday the manna fell { 

O to laam this lesson well I 

Btill by constant mercy fed. 

Give me , Lord ,my daily bread. 
I Day by day, the promise redds ; 

Daily strength for dally needs t 

Cast fbreboding fears away. 

Take the manna of to^ay. 
8 Lord, my times are in Uiy hand ; 

All my sanguine hopes have plann'd. 

To thy wisdom I resign. 

And would make thy purpose mine. 
4 Thou my daily tfu>k shall give; 
XAy Itj- day to thee 1 live ; 
Bo Bbull added yaut fa Ml, 
Jfotmjrowa-iny Fatbert wlD. 
SO 
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590t A CfAUr BBABT. L 

L OuAKBB me, O Lord, from ev^ stahi. 
Bo shall my heart be pore as snow ; 
Heal me, and let my soul again 
The sounds of Joy and gladness kno* 

% O may thy Spirit dweU within 

My breast, and reifm almighty then 
Till not one lurking, cherish 'd sin 
Bemaitts with thee nay heart to dua 

591i X vvaa hbamt. C 

1 O rom a heart that knows the worth 

Of Jesu's d)-iiig love, 
Wean'd from the vanities oi earth 

To seek true Joys above I 

a A heart that has renounced the world. 
And burst its galling diain. 
Where Satan from bis seat is horlVl, 
And sin has ceased to reign 1 

8 A heart that will not fkil to keep 
The glorious prize in view ; 
Thoogn weary, will not yield to sleepj 
Though faint, will yet pursue I 

4 A heart with holiest fervour waim'd. 
Faithful, reslgn'd, and pure, 
Where God's own hnage lias been for 
For ever to endure. 

698i nvMzurr. 

1 Loan, If thou thy naoo Impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
I shall as vay Master be. 
Clothed with true humill^. 

8 Simple, teachable, and mikl, 
Changed into a little diild. 
Pleased with all the Lordjprovldes, 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 

8 Father, fix my soul on thee; 
Ev'iy evil let me flee. 
Nothing want beneaui. above, 
Happy m thy precioos love. 

4 O that all may seek and find 
Ev'iy good in Christ combinad ! 
Hbn let Israel stiU adore. 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 

598t Loxomo roa nauvmAircB. I 
1 O I ntoM the world's vile slaveiy. 
Almighty Saviour, set us free j 
And . as my treasure is above. 
Be tnere my thoughts, be there my k 

t Lord, draw my beet afTeetkoa henee. 
Above this world of sin and saiae^ 
Cause them to soar beyond the skiaa. 
And rest not till to thee they rise. 

694> SBXKIMO OMXinCSS WITH CHaiST. C 

1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty sha 
Around thy steps below ; 
What patient love was seen in aU 
Thy life and death of wo. 

8 For ever on thy bunlen'd heart 
A weight of sorrow hung. 
Yet no ungentle, raurm'ring word. 
Escaped thy silent tongue- 

8 Thy foes might hate, devplse, revQi^ 
Thy tr\«nd& unfaithful prove i 
Unwearted tnt(n?.Vreni^n iMOBl 



O rokuhnrttapc^Bt-niJ God 
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By faith I wee th«e pnMfaiK now; 

I have, but atlD I mIc Ibr more ; 
A glimpM of love OBimat rafllee ; 
Hy fooI Ibr all thy prewioe orlct. 

1 The ftthieas otmy vast nward, 
A blest eternity 8h^ be ; 
Bot hast thou not on earth prepared 
f^ome better thing than thU for met 
What !— bat one drop, one tnunJaat iteht I 
I want a son, a aea of Ugbt 1 

S Thto, this is our high calling's prise. 
Thine image In thy Son I daim. 

And still to higher frttnies rise, 
mi all tranalbrm'd, I know thy aane. 

And glide to all my lieaven abore. 

Mj highest heaven of Jesu's lov*. 

wB. VKuoBma nr jnus. ^ U. 

1 Ooaix, Saviour ; Jesus, fnnn above. 
Assist me with thy heavenly grace : 
Emp^ my heart of earthly love, 
AjkI ibr thyself prepare the place. 

S O let thy sacred presence fill. 
And set my lunging spirit fkwe. 
Which pants to have no other irill. 
But day and night to feast on thee. 

8 Thee I can love, and thee alone. 

With pure delight and inwaid bliss : 
To know thou tak'st me for thine own, 
U what a happiness is this 1 

4 Nothing on earth do I desire. 

But thy pure love within my breast: 
This, only thte, will I require. 
And flreely give up all the rest. 

Wli z/nronro APTER chbht. 8, 8,e 
1 O, Lots Divine, how swcft thou art.' 
When vhall I find my willing heart ' 

All token up by thue ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming bive— 
The love of Christ tu me I 

5 Stronger his love than death or bell : 
Its riches are unsearchable : 

The first-bum sons of light 
Desire in rain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length, and breadth, and height 
S Gkxl only knows the love of God; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor longing heart I 
Por love I sigh, for love I phiei 
This only portion. Lord, be mine. 

Be mine the better part I 
4 O that I may for ever sit 
Like Mctiv at the Master's feet I 

Be thin my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bllse. 
My Joy, my heaven ou earth be this. 

To hear the Brkl^room's voice I 
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8 Thy name to roe, thy Datore grant* 
This, only this, be given ; 
Nothtu bealdo my God I want t 
Nothing hi earth or heaven. 

W6. A WITHBH tOB OHKnr. 

1 JniTB, my Truth, my Way, 
My sure, unerring Light, 
On thee my feeble steps I stay. 
Which thou wUt guide aright 
a Through fire and water bring 
Into the wealthy phMje ; 
And teach me the new song to ih^ 
When perfeeted in graee. 
8 O make me all Uke thee, 
Belbra I tienee remove : 
Settle, confirm, and 'BtabUsta ma. 
And build me np in lov«. 
4 Let me thy witness lire. 
When sin is all destroy'd ; 
And then my spotless soul receive^ 
And take me home to God. 

M7» **ifOTOimowv." 

1 Jmrs, all atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am ; 
Take my body, spirit, soul s 
Only thou possess the whole. 

9 Fkirer than the sons of men. 
Do not let me turn again. 
Leave the fonnfadnhead of bUss^ 
Htoop to creatnra happiness. 

8 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee I know. 
Whom have 1 in heaven but thee T 
Thuu art all hi all to me. 

4 Nothing else can I require: 
Love fills up mv whole desire; 
All thy t^er gifts remove, 
StiU thou giv'st me all in tove. 



605, « IHKBK BSKAnrXKR A 

1 LOKD, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure ei^oyment retans. 
And thou art lov'd alone. ^^ 
S -drg^ where aU our aoal'a desire 
• ahove; 
ijr, and nm, and ffrlofexpfro 
bypcriuut tore. "^^» 
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'• *RX nxn^B or ooD. 8*IJ 

1 Love Dirine, aU toves eacelling, 

3o9 of heav'n, to earth come down, 
Hz in us thy humble dwelling, 

AU thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus, taou art all oompaMioo ; 

Pure, unbounded love thou art i 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart 
8 Finish, Lord, thy new creatitni. 

Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see thy great salvatioa 

PerfSectly restored in thee : 
Changed tnm glory into glory. 

Till in heaven vre tRke our pLioe; 
Till we cost our crowns before thee. 

Lost hi wonder, love, and pnlse. 

vOv* TKAvrnt wroL nonxam, 
1 Fathks of eternal gmos. 
Glorify thj-self hi me; 
Me< kly beaming in my feoe. 
May the world thine imaga saa. 
8 Hnppy ooly in thy love. 

Poor, unlHended, or mknown. 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
bUiy my heart on thee alone. 
8 Humble, bnlv, all-resign'd 

To thy wtt\— ttv^ w\U\» towft \ 
('live me, 1 <m\,the peHedbit^mii 
Of thy «e\\-beYtiive4tton. 
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4 Ooanttnc gain and glory loM, 
May I tread the path he trod. 
Die with Jeene en the crou, 
Blae with him to thee, my God. 

610. OVB HBABlfil mnKB. ?*•. 

1 LnsT of life, swaphlc fire. 
Love divine, thyself impart ; 
Every Ciintliig aoul im^e. 

Bhtae In every droopnnc heart: 
Every mournful simier eheer; 
Beatter all onr guilty gloom ; 
Son of God, appear, appear. 
To thy human templet eome. 

8 Onne, hi tUa aooepted hour ; 

Bring thy heavenly Ungdam In ; 
Fill us with the prions power, 

Boutfaig out the seeds of sin ; 
Nothing more can we require; 

We win eovet nothing less : 
Be thou all oar hearts' dedre. 

An oar Joy, and all oar peace. 

Oil. waaxxL vn nr nscs. C. M. 
1 jBim hath died that I might Dve,) 
Mteht live to God alone ; 
In hua eternal life receive. 
And be In spirit one. 

9 Mysoal breaks out in strong desire. 

The perfect bliss to prove j 
My koging heart is aU on fire, 

To be (Uasolved in love. 
8 Give me thyself; from every boast. 

From every wish, set free. 
Let alll am in thee be lost. 

But give thyself to me. 
4 Thy gifts, alas 1 cannot sttfRoe^ 

uniese thyself be given. 
Thy presence makes my paradise. 

Aim where thoa art la heaven ! 

6Ut nftuiu'fu XX jssuB. 8, 8, 6. 

1 I UBT in thine almighty power ; 
The name of Jesus is a tower. 

That bides my Kfe above : 
Thou canst, thou wilt my helper be ; 
Myconlldence is all in thee. 
The faithful God of love. 
S WhUe ctill to thee for help I call, 
Thtm wilt not suffer me to fell. 

Thou canst not let me sin: 
And thou shaK give me power to pray. 
Till all my sina are purged away. 
And all thy mind brmight In. 
8 Wherefore, in never-ceasug prayer. 
My soul to thy coottnual care 

I felthfeUy commend ; 
Assured that thou through life wilt save. 
And show Uiyself beyond the grave 
My everlasting friend. 



618. HX4VKH QV XAxra. 

1 I laraw that my Bedeemer Uvea, 
And ever prays for me; 
A token of hit love he givea, 
A pledge of liberty. 
S I find him Ufliug up my head ; 
He brings salvation near : 
His pr««ence makes me free Indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 
9 Whta Sod Js mine, and I am his, 
OfpmmUm Bommt, 
83 



O.M. 



I taste unutterable bliss. 

And everlasting rest. 
4 The bliss of those that fttlly dwell. 

Fully in thee believe, 
T it more than angel-tongues can tell. 

Or angel-miuds ooncaive. 



614. 



e-iTft 



ZBtllKK CONBBOBATKnr. 

1 JnuB, thy boundless love to me, 

No thoughtcan reach, no tongued4clare{ 
O knit my thaiikfhl heart to thee. 

And reign without a rival there t 
Thine wholly, thine akme I am. 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 
a O grant that nothing in my soul 

May dwell, but thy pure love alone'; 
O may thy love possess me whole— 

^y joy, my treasure, and my crown ; 
Btrange flunes fer from my heart remove ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 
8 O Love, how cheering is thy ray ; 
All pain before thy presence flies ; 
Gare, anguish, sorrow, melt away. 

Where'er thy healing beams arise t 
O Jesus, nothing may I see, 
Nottiing desire or seek, but thee. 

615. THE rmVERSAL CKMD. 0^0. 

1 Ooxns, O thou Universal Good. 

Balm of the wounded consoienee, come. 
The hungry, dying spirit's ibod. 

The weary, wand'ring irilgrim's home; 
ELiven to take the shipwreck'd in. 
My everlasting rest from sin. 
8 Be thou, O Love, whate'er I want. 

Support my feebleness of mind ; 
EeUeve the thirsty soul, the faint 

Revive, illuminate the blind ; 
The mournful cheer, the drooping lead. 
And heal the sick, and raise the dead. 
8 Oome, O my comfort and delight. [*>""» 

My strength and health, my shield ond 
My boast, and confidence, and might. 

My joy, my glory, and my crown ; 
My gospel hope, my callinir> P*'Im, 
My tree of life, my paradise. 



616. 



CHE UAOB OP OHBm. 



6^8. 



1 O JtsvB, source of calm repose. 
Thy like nor man nor angel knows ; 

Fairest among ten thoasnnd feir : 
E'en thuae whom death's sad/ctters bound. 
Whom thickest darkness oompats'd round. 

Find light and life, if thou appear. 
S Renew thine Image, Lord, In me ; 
Lowly and Kentie may I be— 

No charrou but those to thee are dear ; 
No anger may'st thou ever ftud. 
No prkie, in my unruflled mind, [thore I 

But faith and heaven-bom peace be 
S A patient, a victorious mhid, 
That life and aU things casts behfatd. 

Springs forth obedient to thy coll ; 
A heart that no desire can move. 
But still t» adore, believe, and k»ve. 

Give me, my Lord, my Life, my All. 

617* tiOvxTBiiTVFnnio. c.M. 

1 Coacs, Lord, and elaim me for thine own ; 
HaVva*T,^nt\»JaX>»sa«K\ ^^ ^^^_^ 
Qom« , Kra&Vw»\AT«L, wk. MiLV^^'* V>MR»*, 
And t^k©^ ^^Jni^ ^** ^■■■^* 






\ 



TlM vmu* orthr vil« •bow, 
Ibi fahiniibi <J Iki lovt. 



HI bsin'i hnl mian oJr KUig, 



FulU mil fiHliliinUBr, 
ThU I mlllil Un U Uin. 






AiM«bll<u£iiFniHt)ol>o IboH 









tohlMwbviailjawrrvipTttmi 






SS; 









iSSC 









341 843 



THE OIIUWCU— ITS UNION WITH CHRIST. 



843 Mi 



/ 



And tooUied irltti » Wonary Sojn, 

Fornt her nattre •«« ? 
t The mlDd was formM to moant sabllme, 
DeTond tho narrow bounds of Ume, 

foerertasting thlnKs ; 
Bat saithly trapoars cloud her signt. 
And hang wHh ooW opnrastWa weight 

Upon her drooping ^rtngfc 
8 HeaVeo calta, and can I yet delay ? 
Ctan ought on earth engage luy ^ ? 

AhTwretehed. Ungering heart I lllght. 
Come, Lord, with strength, Jjud Jife. and 
AmM and guide my upward flight. 

And bid the world depart. 

6M> UJWOnWtOBBWlTHaHBIBr. 0.31. 

1 Mt soul, amid this stormy world, 
la lihe some flutter'd dove; 
And ftdn would be as swift of wing, 
TV> flee to him I lore. 
9 The oords that bound my heart to «arCh 
Are broken by hU hand: 
Befbre hU eross I found myself 
A stranger hi the land. 

ThevtaMBuraodgan, 
Werw Jeeu^s guMKU chains of love 

HU eaptiTe to enthral I 
4 My heart Is with him on his thtow. 

And ill eao brook delay ; 
Each moment llst'ning for the Toloe— 

** Blse up, and oome away." 

686i THB BTAft OF FBOPHBC7T. G. M. 

1 TO wateh the nutming's dawn, 
1 11 get me to the hill ; 
And, till the shadows flee away. 
I '11 keep the watch-tow*r sttU. 
9 For morning surely comes. 
With ererlastlng light : 
The Day-etar is at hand. 
To chase the dreary nJghl 
8 Our Journey has been long, 
And dark our desert day; 
The promised glory yet to oaooe, 
CSuef soUoe of our way. 
4 And, though it lingers, yet 
It oheers the faUing eye 
To mark, amid surrounding gloom. 
The Star of propheey. 

680( nn BKkvjarhr rwawM. L. M. 
1 Oim oonntry is Immanuel's ground. 
We tttk thai promised soil : 
The songs of Zion eheer our hearts, 
While stnngers here we toil. 
S We tread the path our master trod. 
We bear the cross he bore ; 
And eTcry thorn that wounds oar feet. 
His temples pierced before. 

687* Mxmso or the uiuin. 6-8's. 
1 Tn, we shall meet: we pari in tears, 
That dfan oar feeble, earthly sight ; 
Yet through their veil a seene appear* 

Of Joy unutterably bright ; 
It is the land where we shall dwell, 
And never say again, fareweli 1 
'S Tern, w» gball meet: we part on shores 
Where lUI ee exiled atnuifcen room ; 
^tt opeu'd eooa ehatl be ttn- doore 
^^(M"" etmraski happy boune j 



It is the home where we shall rest. 
With all our Father's children blest. 
3 Yes, we shall meet ; we part in dghs 

Which echo flfom each throbbing breast, 
But on the ear of faith arise 

Our fliture songs of triumph blest ; 
They are tbe songs whose strains shall be 
Re-echoed through eteml^. 

688. BBxnraAonr. L.M. 

1 With heav*n hi view, we tread the path 
The saints of former ages trod : 
Like them, the children oooe of wiaAh, 
But now, like Christ, the suns of tiod. 
8 We seek a ci^ Csr firom this, 
A distant etty, oat of sight : 
Our God himself Us builder Is, 
The Lamb lU everkutbig Ughi 
3 And sad to us the way appears, 

nil we our Lotd and tiod shall see , 

Yet though while here we sow In teaie. 

Our harvest-home ere lung shall be. 

P.M. 



[o'er: 
now is 



1 O nu. me no more 

Of this world's vain store; 
The time for tnclti trifles with me 

A country I 've found, 

Where true Joys abound : [groand. 
To dwell I 'm determined on that hapff 
9 The souls that befleve 

In paradise live. 
And me, as a sinner, wW Jetm leoelTe. 

My soul, don't delay. 

He eaUs thee away ; [d^r. 

Blse, follow thy flavioar, and hieflt tbe gU 
8 For ever I '11 rest. 

On his loving breast t [blest : 

Beneath his sweet smile, I aan pardon'd and 

And when I 'm to die, 

Bcoelve me I II cry. 
For Jesus has loved me, I cnmot tell why ; 

4 But this I do find. 

We two are so Joln'd, [hind. 

He II not live In glory, and leave me be- 

Lo I this Is the raoe, 

I 'm running through grace, [face. 
Hsnosforth tUi admitted to see my Lord's 

640, THE BBIGBT FBOeFBOT. 0. M. 

1 Vow I can read my title dear 
To mansions in the iJcies, 
I bid fturewell to ev'ry fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

5 Should ewth against my suul engage. 

And hellish dfots be hurl'd, 
Now I can smile at Salau'a rage. 

And face a fh)wning world. 
8 Let cares like a wiM deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
I soon riiali reach my happy home. 

My Clod, my heaven, my all. 
4 There shaU I bathe my weary aoal 

In seas of blissful rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

AoroM my peaosf ol breast. 



THB CHURCH— ITS UNION 
WITH CHRIST. 

1 OBl.'nKBtlevastWW>V>>\>^baa, 
On eax^, Vn ^mm*o stouiM*, 



O.M. 
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TllK ClIUllCU — IXa UNITY. 



»61 iib'2 



WUh confldeDoe wc wek thy face. 
And know our prajer U henrd. 
S Still let iM own our commoo Lord, 
And bmr thine Mwy yoke ; 
A band of lore, a threefold cord, 
Which never can be brukn. 
8 Tonch'd by the loadstone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts a;treo ; 
And ever tow'rds each other vaovt. 
And ever move tow'rda thee. 
4 To theebiaepombly join'd. 
Let all our ntirit^ cli-rtTe ; 
O may we all the loving mind 
That waa in thee receive I 



651, ALL owB nr rnRiBT C. M. 

1 FoT.LOWKna of Christ, of every nnmi>. 
To him by faith allied; 
Brithren, admit a brother'e claim— 
For me, too, Jcbus died. 
S *' Is Cbrlat divided f " What can part, 
The members from the Head T 
O, how should those be one in heart. 
Fur whom one Saviour bled I 
S B<Mmd to one Lord, by common vow. 
In one great enterprise; 
One faith, one hofw, one centre now. 
One common home, the ikies. 
4 let us undivided be. 
Let party canted ceoae ; 
Kor break the Spirit's unity, 
Nor burst the bond of peace. 



662. 



rruTvn rua tnmT. 



L. M. 



1 TTN'<'nAKOiuBT.R, Almighty Lord, 
Our souls upon thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 
I U-t us all Join hand in hand. 

Who find redemption in thy blood ; 
Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
Tu build the temple of our Ood I 
P lot us take a softer mould, 
Ulended and gather'd Into thee ; 
Under one Shepherd, make one fold, 
Wher9 all is lore imd harmony! 



668. 



CRBlBnAH LOVX. 



8.H. 



1 BLEm'D bo the tie thnt binds 
Our hearts in CbrUtian love; 
The fellowi^hip of kindred miuds 
Is like to thttt above. 
S Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent pmyprs; 
Our Joys, our hopes, our alms are one. 
Our comforts and our cares, 
9 When we arandcr part. 
It Rives us inward pain; 
But wo shall still be Join'd in hearty 
And hope to moet again. 
4 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 
And sin, we shall be free : 
And perfect love and frieiMUblp relgo 
Through all eternity. 

654. rvioK A3fOKa cmuBTuv^ B.M. 
1 TiKT party names no more 

The ChriBtlan world o'enptttA ; 
Ocatile and Jew, aad bond and CrMh 
Are uoe ta OhrlM^ tb^ hnA. 



S Amoojc the saints on earth 
Tx't mutu:il love be found, 
lldrs of the fxaa mnerltance. 
With mutiuil bleniiigs eruwn'd. 
8 Let envy and iU-wlU 
He bankih'd far away. 
And all in Christian bonds unit* 
Who the same Lord obey. 
4 Thus will the church below 
Rusemble that above. 
Where no discordant soxmds are beai^ 
Where all is peace and love. 



656. 



LOVE TO TBE BRETHREN. 



o. & 



1 TiORD, thy heart with love o'erflowed. 
Love spoke in ev'ry breath. 
Unwearied love thv life declared. 
And triumphM in thy death. 
3 A nd thou hast taught thy followers here 
Their Tdthfulncss to prove. 
And show their fellowship with thee. 
By living rtill in k>ve. 
:i BInv we the law of love fblfll 
In ev'ry aot and thought, 
Knrh angry passion be removed, 
VMiAi selfish view forgot. 
1 Tench us to help each other, Lon^, 
Kich other's cross to benr ; 
Lot each his willing aid afltbrd. 
And fbel his broUier's care. , 



756. 



OSrENIMS OF TBX CHTBCK. 



B. & 




1 WHAT hath Jesus wrought I 
How full of power his name. 
To subject ev'ry difTring thought. 
And licht up love's pure flume i 
S O I/ord, our love increase. 
Fust knit to thine and thee. 
Around us bind the bond of peace. 
The Spirit's unity. 
8 One God and Father ours. 
One Christ, his gift of love. 
One Spirit shed in living showers. 
One home prepared above. 
4 To one glad hope we cling 
Through Jesu's life and death ; 
Amidst the church one song we sing. 
And ours one common fUlth. 

657, CinH8TIAK BYJCPATHT. 7* 

1 jEBxm, Lord, we look to thee. 

Let us in thy nnme agree ; 

BIiuw thyself the Prince of peace. 

Bid our jars for ever cease. 
8 By thy reconcilinz lovo 

Kv'ry ><tumbli]ig>block remove. 

Each to each unite, endear; 

Come, and spread thy banner here I 
8 Hake us of one heart and mind, 

C{>urteous, ultifUl, and lUnd, 

Ijowly, meek, in thouKht and word. 

Altogether like our Lord. 
4 Let us for each other care; 

Each the other's burden bear ; 

To thy church the pattern give, 

Chow bow true believen) live. 

658. OHRianAN vinoK. 7' 
1 CmtRT, fVrom whom all blessings flow. 

Perfecting the «dats below. 
Hear u», VfXvo tVvj tva^nxQ dctss^ 
Who ih^ m>-«tic VwO) «x«> 



857 858 



THE Cin7RC»>-ITB SMBTINGa. 



859 860 



onom AV nuxmaattp. 



L.M. 



1 KnnnuED In ChrM, for hu dear ake, 
A hoaity weioome here receive ; 
Mm we together now partake 
The Joya wMeh only he can glv« I 
S Tofoa uid at hj Knee 'i te gtren, 

1V> know the 9tiTioDr*t preeloui nune ; 
And ihoriljr we ihall meet In heftvcn. 
Our hope, our woy, oar end the aame- 
8 Foncotten be eaeh worMly thente 

When ChrtetioM wee eiudi other that ; 
We only wiith to apeak of hhn 
Who lived, and died, and reigns fwui. 
4 We 'H talk of all he did and nld. 
And ■oIlBr'd ibr us here below, 
fhe path he mark'd ibr us to tread. 
And what he 's doing for us now. 

067* CUKBKHDKR TO Q(X>. 0. M. 

1 CkMS, let OS ae«k theRmee diTine, 
And all with one aooord, 
IB a perpetual eor'nant. Join 
OnnalTea to Christ the Lord. 
1 Cnve up oorselves this saered hoor 
His name to glorify. 
And promise in our Bavloar's power 
For him to live and die. 
8 The eov'nant w« this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind : 
We will no more oar God forsake. 
Or oast his words behhxl. 



6 Bweet the though^ esoeedlngeweet. 
We dhall soon In i^ory meet ; 
Where, Om Bavloar stili the theme. 
We ihaB ever sing of fatan. 



670. 



CM 



1 SB. Jemu,tbydlseipieesea, 
The premised blessing give I 
Met in th^ name, we look to thee, 
Kaoeetuig to rMeive. 

S Thee we expeel, our Mthflal Lord, 
Who in thy some are jolaM, 
We wait aooording to thy word. 
Thee la the mfalst to find. 



rXEKOATIOK VO CMD. 0. M. 

1 What shaU I render to my God 
For all his kindness shown f 
My feet shall visit thtaie abode, 
My songs address thy throne, 
t How luqipy all thv servants are 1 
How great thy grace to me I 
My life, which ihoa hast made thy oare. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 
8 Kow, I am thine, for ever thine, 
Jf or shall my purpose move ; 
Th* hand hath loosed my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 
I Here, in thy oourts, I leave my vow. 
And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints whu hear me now. 
IflliorsaketheLord. 



THE OHUBOH—ITS MKETINOf^. 



Bnce, lioru, mipHrc j 
[tA thy tilsBSiiiHs prove; 
I througa ev'ty heart, 
I m CSirisUan love. 



nuxrmaoF. 




^ S?^ ***• j^ **>" ChrlttJans meet : 

Chrbtian fellowship how sweet. 

When our theme <k praise the same ; 

We esalt Jdtovah's name, 
f Sing we then eternal love. 

Such as did the Father move ; 

He beheld the worid undone. 

Loved, the workl, and gave his Son. 
8 Sing the Son's anuulng love: 

Though he dwelt in Joy above. 

Yet he left hU heav'nfy plaoe, 

I>ied and rose to save our race. 
4 HIng we, too, the Spirit's love ; 

With ouratuhborn Ararts he strow: 
^erermi'u tbeHtmof Uod, 
-dArfcAff wMluecfbiM blood. 



r*. 



8 With us thoa art assembled faerei 
But O. thvaeffreveal I 
Son of the Itvtog God, appear t 
Let OS thy preecnae hiS. 

4 Whom now we seek, O may we meek * 
Jesus, the Cruelfled. 
Show us thy bleeding nands and bel^ 
Thou who for us last died. 

671. oaaBAMnajjammsr. L.M 
1 Try eaered Inflaemje, Lord, Impart; 
J«t all the ehuvA thy r ' 
Difhise thy grace 1 
And perfect us i 

S Thus Joln'd in fellowship below ; 
Differing In gifts, in spirit one; 
How blest the union we shall know. 
When all shall meet around thy throne ' 

678. THK OKDBCH WBBtOn. D. S. M. 

1 Savioub of sinftal men. 

Thy goodness we proclaim 
Which bilngs ns here to meet afaln. 

And triumph in thy name : 

Thy miarhty name hath been 

Our sal^ard nod our tower; 
Hath saved us from the worM Mid tttk. 

And all the Accuser's power. 

t Awhile in flesh di^oin'd. 
Our fHends that went herore 
We soon in paradise shall find. 
And meet to part nf> more. 
In yon thnoe nappy sent. 
Waiting for us tnvy are ; 
And thou shalt there a husband mtel, 
And I a parent there. 

8 No slightest touch of pain, 
Nor sorrow's least alloy. 
Can viol-ite our re«t, or stain 
Our purity of Joy : 
In that eternal ds^r 
No clouds nor tempests rise: 
There gushing tears are wiped awajr 
For ever from our eyes. 



6<Srt 



678. MXETIKa BBKTBBKIT. 

1 Snu. in a world of sin and pain. 
Far flrom our home, we mct-t nfoiin ; 
Dreary and long our course raav be. 
But O, our God. it leads to thec> : 
Thou art the liKht by which we roam. 
Thou art our everlasting home. 

8 Thy hand is still around to bless. 
Thou dosi IMA \e«L'<re nw onxnfortlesi ; 
Earth and tta pakn w« «Mi\\ xoa.') Va«i, 
Bu« VbovL axl ever iMsar WVms^\ 
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THE CHURCH — ITS Hii^iliiU;*. 



367 Sub 



OV THKRUni 



7*1. i 



1 immtmima.. throned en U^ I 
Unto men thine aid luppiy ; 

gf thy influenoe ttiU prepare 
umble hearts Ibr holy prayer: 
Dovelike from on high de«»nd. 
With oar thought* and feelings bland. 
And the shadow of thy wing 
O'er our suppliant spirits fling, 
f Lend to our infirmities 
Living help which grace soppUes; 
Thoa alone canst teach alway 
What to pray for, how to pray : 
Kor alone instract as how 
At the throne of grace to bow ; 
Far beyond oar fervent prayer. 
Be (hyaelf oar pleader there. 




PBATXE KKSmO. C. M. 

1 Whkv we disclose our wants In prayer. 
May we our wilU resign ; 
Let not a thought our bosoms share. 
Which is not whoUy thine. 
S Let faith each meelt petition fill. 
And waft it to the skies; 
And teaehoar hearts 't is goodoaM itill 
That grants It or denies. 

684. THBBBaOAK. ^»^%9». 

I KiroovRAOBD by thy word 
Of promise to the poor, 
BehoM a benar, Lord, 
WaiU at thy mercy's door} 
Ko hood, no heart, O L<»rd, but thfaie, 
Qtcn help or pity wants like aune. 
S Kor cnn I willing be 

Thy bounty to conceal 
From others, who, like me, 
Their wants and hunger feel ; 
1 11 tell them of thv mercy's store, 
And try to send a taoosand more. 

686. FRATKR HXBRHO. 7'l4 ffs. 

1 Father of our dying Lord, 
Remember us fbr good ; 
O fulfil his fUthfiil word. 
And hear his speaking blood. 
9 Give us that for which he prays: 
Father I glorify the Ron ; 
Show hU truth, and power, and grace : 
Send the promised Spirit down. 

THB cBjaarux fbatiko. Ts. 

1 OoMB, my soul, thy salt prepare, 
Josus love* to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

I Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring: 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too mu<di. 

S Lord, I oome to thee fbr rest, 
Talte p<)Me«8ion of my breast { 
There thy blood -bought right maint a in . 
And without a rival reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy lore my spirit eheer; 

As my guide, my guard, my flrlend, 

Lemi me to my Journey » end. 
St 



687. n&YXBiUBxxo. 0.S!. 

1 SivcB Ood is seated on his thronai. 
And waits to answer prayw, 
O Irt OS aU. with coe aeootd. 
Before his face repidr. 
S He does not ask Cor laboar'd thooghts, 
In pompous langnage drest ; 
The simple, earnest, heartfelt cry 
Will ever please him best. 

688i FRATKB AnonrrED BT OOOw L. V 

1 Pkatie was appointed to oonvey 
The blesrings God designs to fdve; 
Long as theylive should Cliri^tlnns pray. 
For only while they pray they live. 
S If pain afflict or wrongs oppress. 
If cares dintract or fears dismay* 
If guilt dcjt^t, if sin distress, 
Draw near to God without delay. 
8 Depend on Christ, thoa canst na« Ml ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not, his merits ma* prevail : 
Ask wnat thou wilt, it shall be done. 

689. THB POWKK or FSATBU L. M. 

1 What various hindrances we meet. 

In coming to a mercy-seat I 

Tet who that knows the powtf of pnjer. 

But widies to be often there. 
S Prayer make* the dnrkeo'd cload with- 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; [draw; 

Htrengthens our fUth, deepens our love. 

Brings every blessing troca above. 
3 Restraining prayer we cease to fight. 

Prayer makes the Christian's armoor 

And Satan trembles when he seea rbri^; 

The weakest Mint upon Us knew. 

690. ntATXR joaerara. 44f»ti9S'%- 

1 Maxx hare thy holy arm. 

That all may nra£M thy name; 
Poor guilty soaU alarm. 
And snatch them firom the flnne; 
Complete the work thoa hast begun. 
And save a world by sin undone, 
t AU power to thee bekmgs. 

And thy great name we'll praise; 
Acrept the grateftal songs 
Which now to thee we raise } 
Bring us at hut thy flice to see. 
That we may live and reign with Ihee. 

601* WmCD FBATBU D. 8. M. 

1 Iir fellowship alone 

To God with faith draw near. 
Approach his courts, beslnge his tiirone 

With all the powers of prayer. 

Go to his temple, go. 

Nor from his altar move ; 
Iiet every house his worship kiiov« 

And every heart his love. 

Poor out your souls to God, 

And bow them with yoar knees. 
And spread voar heart and hands abroad. 

And pray ftnr Siou's peaces 

Your guides and brethren bear 

For ever on your mind ; 
Extend t&M arm* «« mi^yivi v<«s«c , 
In gk KpVns *^ TDBBk\n^. 
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THE GHUBCH— ITS MEETINGS. 
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I at CBBlBl'B VAIOL L. M. 

1 WiratB two or three together moei» 

In his fcnrnt name who reigns above, 
Their fellowship and work ia swec>t. 

They meet and they depart in love, 
S The Lord is with his people there. 

Whenever they are met to pray ; 
He listens to thulr feeblest prayer. 

And sends them not unble«t away. 
S We nothing have, but all is thine i 

While thou art rich, we cannot want : 

Lord, thy gracious ear iocline, 
Hear us, aad our petttiaoa grant 1 

683« cRBBrt BLnsnro. 0. M. 

1 Jntm, to manjr or to few, 

Thy bounty Is the same ; 
Thou kindly blessest one or two 
Aseembled in thy name, 
f And here, where many at thy feet 
A blessing still would share, 
Thy mercy, boundless and complete, 
Cvx answer ev'ry prayer. 

OM, aOOAX. PRATKB. 0. M. 

1 Wsjoqm^ thy gracious promise. Lord, 
T^y pledge to sinners given, 
" Where two or three In pntyer accord, 
I make on earUt a heaven. 
S Welcome the promise, firee and sur^ 
To all'that own thy name ; 
Thy people find its truth secure, 
sun, fike thyself, tha same. 

086* 1BXOBBOHKOFORACS. S, M. 

1 Bkhold the throne of grace I 
His promiiie calls me near. 
To seoK my Ck>d and Father's Ctce, 
Who loves to answer prayer, 
t That rich, atoning blond. 
Which sprinkled round I see.. 
Provides for all vrho come to God 
An an-prevailfaig plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canst not be too bold ; 

Bioce for thy sake that blood was split. 
What else will be withhold T 

4 Since 'ti^ the Lord's command, 
Mv mouth I 'II open wide ; 

Lord, open thou thy bouuteoos hand, 
That I may be supplied. 

896. WHY PBATKR IB HBAJtD. 0. H. 

1 Opt hast thou. Lord, in tender love, 
Prevented my request. 
And sent thy Spirit from above. 
An unexpected guest. 
1 Why dost thou to a sinner's cry 
Incline thy pitylog ear t 
Thoa faear'st my Advocate on hl^. 
And wilt for ever hear. 
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697t JKVn 0T7B ALL TX ALL. 

1 Jbtos, Friend to sinner* dear. 
To my aoul be ever near; 
Let me all thy goodness prove. 
All the wonders of thy love. 
S Thoa mrt €tod, and thou art mine, 
AUtotbeelyrmtt^i 
93 
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Thou wilt. Lord, my portion be ; 
Thou art all in all to me. 
8 What's the worM with all its joys ? 
FIcetiiiR, empty, fl.itt'riit^ toys : 
But in thee my heaven I flud ; 
Thou canst fill the longing mind. 

698t BAFKrr m Divnac love. 
1 Whttirr, O whither shall I fly. 
But to my loving Saviour's breast. 
Secure within thine arnu to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest ? 
S Gently wilt thou the tender leuJ, 
And strengthen ev'ry feeble kuee ; 
Thou wilt not break the bruised reed. 
Nor quench the smoking flax in me. 
3 Lord of myself, I 'm weak and blind ; 
Lead me a way I have not known. 
Bring me where I my heaven may find. 
The heaven of loving thee alone 1 

699i cmuvr's frxbenob. C. M. 

1 Bow should our songs, like those above. 
With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 
S O Lord, let all thy glories shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here. 
Till life, and l(<ve, and joy divine, 
A heaven on ewrth appear. 
3 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 
Oome, great Redeemer, come, 
'And bring the bright and uxorious day 
That calls thy chlldrtfi home. 

700. BEIUUIIO OUTOAiraB. 8, 7, 4. 

1 OinoK OS, O thou great Jehovah, 
Rilgrims through this barren land. 
We are weak, but thou art miifhty. 
Hold us with thy powerful huud : 

Bread of heaven I 
Feed us now and evermore. 
3 Open wide the living fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow; 
Be thyself our cloudy pilLur 
All the drear; desert through : 

Strong Deliv'rer I 
Be thou still our strength and shield. 
3 While we treail this vale of sorrow. 
May we in thy love abide; 
Keep us, our gracious ^viour, 
Oleaving closely to thy side, 

StiU relying 
On our feather's changeless love. 

701 i PRAYKR rOB god's FKBEXOB. T%. 

1 Hkrb aswmbled in thy name. 

We thy gracious promise cl.itm ; 

Let thy presence. Lord, aflbrd 

Oouflrmatioa to thy word. 
S Savknir, keep us all in peace ; 

Let our faith and iov« morease ; 

Let us all united be 

To eadi other and to thee. 



702. AflSKMBLnto nr okribt^ va3ul 
1 JDnn, we look to thee. 

Thy promised preaeoce claim.; 
TYk,oa \u ^IkvB Ta\&«!w <A wk iiaa\\.\^« , 
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Nor shall thy promised mercy stay- 
Already dawns its blissful hour. 
4 Thy servants for that mercy wait, 
And lift to thee their longhig eyes. 
Weep o'mt thy chareh's ruln'd state. 
And watch to see her glories rise. 



761. 



fBB ghuboh's uonofOB. L. M. 



1 Kkxrr the church, thou sacred place. 
The seat of thy Creator's grace ; 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou esffthly palace of our €tod. 

1 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gatea 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Flx'd on his counsels and bis love. 

S Thy foes bi vahi designs engage ; 
^ ^ina£ hls throuc Ui valn they rage, 
Literiidng waves, with angry roar. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God Is oar shield, and Ood our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting momeuU run. 
On OS he sheds new beams of grace. 
And we rdkct the brightest praise. 



TBS CHURCH— ITS GLORT. 

768> ISAIAH n. S-8. 0. H. 

I bbbolo ! the mountain oS the Iiord 
In latter days shall rise. 
On moontain-tops above the hills, 
And draw the wond'ring eyes. 
S Tte this the Joyful nations round 
All tribes and tongues siiall floW{ 
Up to the hill of Ood, they 'U say, 
Ajtd to bis houw, we '11 go. 
8 The beam that shinm from Zion hill 
Shnll lighten every land; 
The King who reiuns in .Salem's towers 
Shall all the world cummand. 
4 Gome, then, O come firom ev'ry land, 
To worahip at kU shrine. 
And, walk ng in the light of God, 
Wlih holy beauUes shine. 

763t IBB OLOBT or THX OHUBCB. L. M. 

1 Z(03r, awake 1 thy strength renew, 
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue. 
And let the admiring world behold 
The Kbig's fair daughter clothed in gold. 

fl Church of our God ! arise, a id shine 
Bright with the beams of truth divine : 
Then shall thy radiance staream afiur. 
Wide as ihe heathen nations are. 

8 Gentiles and kings tbv light shall view ; 
All «ball admire and love th«e too : 
Shall come like clouds across the sky, 
Or doves that to th^ windows fly. 

764. auiAH zxvi. 1-7. C. M. 

1 How glorious Zion*scourte appear, 
The dty of our God i 
Bis throne he hath establlsh'd here. 
Here flxM his loved abode, 
t Its walls, defended by his grace. 
No power thtiXl e'er o'erthrow, 
Balrat^aa is its boJwark sore 
AgmiBBi tb' aewlling toe. 
2(a 



3 Here shall ye ttste unmlngled Joys, 

And dwell in perft'Ct peace, i 

Ye who have known Jehovah's name, | 
And trusted in his grace. 

4 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, I 

And banish all your fSenrs; 
Strength In the Lord Jehovah dweOf, ' 
Eternal as his years. I 

765. rxntasTBCfwiA.vrnv'LOASMXsrB, L.1L 
1 TBitmraABT Zion I lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead I 
Though humbled long, awake at length. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour'sstreugth. 
I Put all thy beauteous garments on. 
And let thy excellence be known ; 
Deck'd in the robes of righteousness. 
Thy glories shall the world confess. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade. 
And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread ; 
No miire shall hell's insulting host 
Their viot'ry and thy sorrows boast 

4 God firum on high has heard thy prayer ; 
His hand thy ruin shall repafar ; 

Nor will tiiy watchful monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peaoe. 

766. nanxABOKBAin). I.M. 

1 Thou great Jehovah i ev'ry land 

Shall echo thine all-glorioas name: 
Kingdoms shall bow u thy command. 

And ev'ry Up thy praise proclaim. 

5 Exalted high on ev'ry shore. 
The banner of the cross nnflui'4 

Now summons nations to adore 

The Saviour of a ransom'd world. 
8 May thousands Join thy pilgrim band. 

And, by the sacred standard led. . 

Fress forward to Emmanuel's land. 

Nor fear the thorny road to tread I ! 

4 Triumphant over ev'ry foe, 

Th^ ransom'd numbers shall move on > 
To that bitst world, where sin and wo 

Shall never mingle with their song. 

767. BBV. xu. 85. B. M. 

1 BtnLT by Jehovah's hand. 
The holy city see ! 
Its happy gates wide open etaad ; 
To enter all are free. 
8 One bright eternal day 
Shall in the city reign ; 
Darkness and death are fled away, 
Ne'er to retm-n again : 
8 Jerusalem shall be 

Our peaceflal, blest abode; 
Here will we k)ve and hotwmr thee. 
Our SuvWur and our God I 

768. itKV. XXI. 8's. 

1 To Jesus be praise vrithout end. 
For glories reveai'd in his word ! 
We see the new city descend, 

Adom'd as a bride for her Lord. 
Here nothing can enter unclean : 
No evil can breathe in the air ; 
No gloom of a£Eliotian is aeeiu 



// 






No shadow of darkness ] 
No need of the sun or the moon 
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8m ttiy tdlomn, O Iamb, 

All it oooe to tiiee Mpir« : 
Drawn bj tky nnltinir Rnioe> 

After Out we swlfUjr ran ; 
Hand In hrnd we leek thy ftiee. 

Come, and perfect ne in one. 
t Jen's nraiie be all oar 10119: 

While we Jeea's pishe repeat, 
Gliile oar happy hoan along. 

Glide wtth down apoo their Ibek ! 
Far from eorrow, etai, and fear. 

Till we take onr eeikte above. 
Live we all as angeb here. 

Only eins, and pralae, and lore. 

777* FRATXB rmt oool ramanK. L. M. 
1 O Savtoub ! when thy •errant* meet 
To aing thy pmiie, roachnfe to bear ; 
Ami when we worship at thy feet. 
With anawerbiff love oar sidrits cheer. 
S Here may we eafst oar hardens down ,- 
Ami, l^hteu'd of eadi earthly load. 
Press on to fain th' Immortal crown. 
And reeliii thy dlrine abode. 
S O may y 1H« bv fidth and pmyer. 

As those oaee UredwhodweU with thee; 
Thai in their blessing we may share. 
And where thou art oar hwne may be. 
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UAITJEU VBAXn. 

Con away to the skiet. 

If y bdoTed, arise. 
Andicloloehi the day tnoa wait bom ; 

On this festival day. 

Come exultiug away, 
And with singing to Zion retam. 

With thanks we apinrove 

The design of thy love. 
Which hnth Joln'd as in Jesoa'i name ; 

So anited in heart. 

That we never can pnrt 
nil we meet at the fcast of the Lamb. 

There, there at his feet 

We shall suddenly meet. 
And be parted in body no mtnv I 

We thnll sing to our lyres. 

With the heavenly choin. 
And oar ttevioar in glory adore. 
4 HallehOah we siofc. 

To oar Father and King, 
And his rapturous praises repeat : 

To the Lamb that was slain, 

Halleli^ah sodn. 
Sing all heaven, and fan at his feet 

779. na n^AaAsnraB or woimhip. L. M. 
1 KwKET is the work, my God, my King, 

To praise thy name, give thankt, (uui stag. 

To show thy love by morning Il4ht, 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 
8 i^weet is the day of saered rvtt. 

No mortal oares shall wias my breast ; 

O, may my hoort in tune be ftmud. 

Like D.ivi(t's hnrp of solemn sound. 
8 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 

And bless his works, and praise hl« word ; 

Thy words of icrnep, how biiRht they shine ! 

Uow deep thy euuniels ! how divine I 
I Bonn shall I see, and hear, and know 

All I desired or wish'd beknr; 

Aod er'Ty pomr dad sweet empk^ 
la jtm ttatnai world oijcf. 
liO 



780. innra> tramkmuvuo. 7\ 1 

1 PASTjrKRs ofu glorious hope. 
Lift your hnarts and voices up. 
Jointly let us rl^e, and sing 
Clirist, our Prophet, Priest, and King : 
Monuments of Jesu * crace. 
Speak we by our liven nis praise ; 
Walk in him we have received ; 
Show we not in vain believed. 

S Hence mny all our actions flow ; 
Lnve the proof that Christ we know; 
Mutual love the tukvn be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Luve, thine image, love impart 1 
Stamp it ou our (ace and heart I 
Only love to us be slven I 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 



781. 



mnrzD woBSHip. 



8. 8, 6. 



1 Thou God of power, and God of l>ve, 
Whoee glury fills the realms above. 

Whose praise the angels siox. 
And veil uieir fiioes wliile they cry, 
" Thrice Holy 1" to the did Most High, 
" Thrice Holy I" to theh- King. 

S Thee, a* our Gk>d, we too would clnim. 
And bless the precious Saviour's uiiroo 

Through whom this grace ii tC-vcM 
Who bore the curso to sluners ilif>. 
Who ftnxn'd our ruib'd souls anew. 

And mode us heirs of beoveu. 

8 While we in supplicatkMi Job) 
Before the throue of grace divine. 

In mercy bow thine ear; 
And while we listcu t» thy word, 
Or praise thy uarao witli glad oct-nrit. 

Amongst us, Lurd, appear. 

788. THX HotraB or tratkbu L. M. 

1 Sweet is the solemn voire that onll« 

The Christian to the hounc of prayer ; I 
I love to stand within its walh, 
For thou, U Lord, art present there. 
9 I love to tread the hallow'd courts 

Where two or three f nr worship meet. 
For ^ther Christ hlmnolf rvsortM, 
And makes the Uttlu baud complete. 
S 'T is sweet to ndse the common song. 
To J(An In holy praise and love. 
And imitate the blessed throng 
That inlDgle hearts and soni^ above. 
4 Within these walls may peace ubouml. 
May all our hoortn in one atcrce ; 
Where brethren miet, where Chri-t is 
May peace and coueord ever be. [tuuud, 
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Orkat Qod,atti-nd, while Zion sin^ii 
The Joy that from th v presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on enrth, 
Rxceeds a thousand days of niirtli. 
Might I enjov the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace. 
Not tents of ease, nor thnaws of power, 
Shuukl tempt my feet to leave thy duor. 
God is oar sun, be makes oar day ; 
f;«d is our shield, he miards our way 
Trwn aW ^YiA tA«k»\\>k vAYu^ «s\<^ ^vk^ 
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near toy wora wita goaiy lear. 
I While our days on earth are lengthen'd. 
Let us give them. Lord, to thee ; 
Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthen^. 
We would run, nor weary be. 

Till thy glory. 
Without eloud§, in heaven we see. 
8 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of eogoyment greater 
Than they oould oouoeive befor*— 

Full enjoyment. 
Full, unmiz'd, for evermore 1 
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SHAWxsoimra. 



B.M. 



1 Ain> are we yet alive. 

And see each other's fiwiet 
Glory and praise to Jesus give. 

For his redeeming grace : 

Preserved by Power divine 

To ftill salvation here, 
i^gain in Jesu's praise we Join, 

And in his sight ^pear. 
• What troubles have we seen. 

What conflicts have we past-- 
Fixhtings without, and fears within— 

Bince we assembled last I 

But out of all the Lord 
^ath brought us by his loTe, 
And still be dofh his help aflbrd. 

And hides our life above. 

786t sxuoHT nr wobship. L. M. 

1 LoitD, bow delightful 't is to see 
A whole assembly worship thee I 
With joy they sing, humbly they pray : 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

i I have been there, and still would go s 
^T is like a little heaven below; 



wur |«r(ur«ra i 

Come, and th y p c 

And give thy Wo 

Spirit of holiness 

Onusdeseeni 

789. VBKDATO 

1 Wkloohx, sacred d 

Sweet repose trot 

Day above all days i 

When oar eouls f 

8 Day when our Bedi 

Yidar o'er the h< 

Thus he vanquish'^ 

Let our lips his g 

8 Oracfons Lord, we 

When we hear tt 

When we sing thy i 

Earth can no sncl 

4 But a sweeter rest 

Heavenly SabbatI 

Best fhnn sin, and i 

Endless joys and < 

790« BABBA! 

1 Ajscubxsl six days' w« 
Another Sabbath is b 
Betum, my soul, enj< 
Improve the day tiiy ' 

S Come, bless the Lord; 
So sweet a rest to wea 
Provides an antepast 
And gives tiiis day th> 

3 that our thoughts a 
As gratefiil incense to 
And draw fJrom heave 
Which none but he tl 
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8 Hay we the biMt MNmbly foin, 
To God devote the Baored day; 
0«r earthly earee and tbooghte reeign. 
Look np to heaven and learn the wajf. 

4 May we by er'ry Sabbath grow 

In graoe, homlUty, and lore; 
Thui, by thy holy reat bdow, 
Made fitter for thy reat abore. 

800« THE HKAVXIO^T SABBATH. L. M. 

1 Trihx earthly Sabbatha, Lord, we lore ; 
But tbere'a a nobler reat above : 
To that our lab'ring aoula aspire, 
With ardent hope and strong deaire. 

5 Ho more mUgue, no more diatreaa, 
Nor sin, nor death, shall reach that place ; 
No tears shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from immortal tongues. 

S No rude alarms of laging foes. 
No caref to break the long repose. 
No midnight Aade, no clouded suDr- 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O, long-expected day, begin, 
Dawn on these realms of wo and sfai ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death, to rest wltti Ciod. 

801t oLon or thb sabbath. L. M. 
1 MnjJOBB within thy courts have met; 

Millions this day before thee bow'd ; 
Their faces Ziouward were set. 

Vows with their lips to thee they vow'd. 

5 Pe<)ple of many a tribe and touHue, 

Men of strange colour, climates, lands. 
Have heard thy truth, thy glory souk. 
And offer'd prayer with holy hands. 

8 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 

Hath bAVd to-day some suit to ndn ; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh — 
Not one hath sought thy face iu vain. 

4 Tet one prayer more— and be it one. 

In whi^ boih heaven and earth aooord I 
Fulfil thy promise to thy ^k>n, 
Let all that breathe call Jeeus Lord. 

808. TBATXB fob A BLESSIXO. G-tfa. 

1 Faxhkb of omnipres«it grace I 
"Wt seem agreed to seek thy fiice ; 
But ev'ry soul assembled here 
Doth naked in thy eight appear : 
Thou know'st who («ly bi>w8 the knee. 
And who in heart approaches thee. 

5 Then, then admowledge and set free 
The people bought, O jLord, by thee— 
The sheep for whom their Sbeplterd bled, 
Fbr whom we in thy Spirit plead : 
Let M in thee redemption find. 
And not a soul be left t)ehind. 

803> SKEKIHO A BUaUKO. C. M. 

1 JBSDS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Thy blessing we imploie : 
Open the door to preach thy word. 
The great effectual door. 

9 Gather the outcasts In, and save 
From shi and Satan's power. 

And let them now acceptance have. 
And know their gracious hour. 

S Thy feet were aaJl'd to yonder tree. 

To trample down their sin ; 
7%K JuuttlB atretob 'd out they all may see, 
Jb take thy lanrderem in. 
106 



4 Thy side an open fountain is, 

where all may freely go. 
And drink the Uvbig streanu of bliss. 
And wash them white as snow. 

804. PBAYUTO VOB A BLB8BISO. L. M. 

1 CuiuiASD thy blessing ttcaa. above, 
U God, on all asdembled here; 
Behold OS with a Father's love, 
WhUe we look up with filial Cear. 

5 Command thy blesring, Jesus, Lord ; 

May we thy true disciples be ; 
Speak to each heart the mighty word- 
Say to the weakest, " Follow me." 
8 Command tiiy blessing in this hour. 
Spirit of truth, and fill the place 
With humbling and with healiiu power. 
With Ulling and with quick'ning grace. 

4 O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 

One true eternal God cuofess'd ! 
Whom thou hast Join 'd may none ilivide. 
None dare to curse whom thoa hast 
bless'd. 

805, WAXSXBnre bhxip. L. M. 
1 Skjbfhkbd of souls, with pitying eye. 

The thousands of our Israel see : 
To thee in their behalf we cry. 
Ourselves but newly found iu thee. 

5 See where o'er desert wastes they err. 

And neither food nor feeder have. 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near. 
For no man cares their souls to save. 

3 The pit its mouth hath open'd wide 

To swallow up its careless prey: 
Why should Om die, when thou hast died. 
Hast died to bear their sins awuy t 

4 Still let the publicans draw near 

To Jesus, and through him to heaven; 
O may they now thy gospel hear. 

And praise thee tot their sins forgiven. 

806, sEEKnro a blbbsingu 4-0^b ft S-8'Si 
1 To thee our want4 are known. 

From thee are all our puwura; 
Aooept what is thine own, 

Aud pardon what is ours : 
Our praises. Lord, and pmyers receive. 
And to thy word a bleusing give. 

5 O grant that each of us. 

Now met before thee here, 
M^ meet togeilier thus. 
When thou and thine appear I 
And follow thee to heaven our home» 
Ev'u so, omen. Lord Jesus, oome. 

807, frayrr fob don's bubsiko. 8, 7, 4 
1 LoKD dt light, an<l life, aud glory. 

Four thy r.chest bleasings down 
Oti ihf asst^nbly now befrffe thee, 
Thn ugh the merit of thy Son : 

G»d of heiiven, 
Wc would now approach thy throne. 
S Tlioagh we stray'd and wander'd from thee. 
Thou wilt hear us when we cry ; 
Fix our roving hearts upon thee. 
And be thou for ever nl^ : 

Qod of heaven, 
Br\iis us to i\i'S WJttxV* oB.>a\i|ga. 



N 



17= 



42d 426 



PUBUO WORgHIP. 



427 428 



Lord, rrcelT* as into glorjr 
At the great, the judgmenk day, 

Bleawd Jesus I 
Never more from thee to straj. 

806* nuTHTQ FOK Tooao oomraBSi. Ii. M. 
1 AirrHOR of Ikith, we seek thy Cute 

For all who feel thy wurk begun ; 
Cuaflrm and strengthen them in grace. 

And bring thy feeblest children on. 

S Thou seeVt their wants, thou know'st their 
Be mindful of thy youngest eve ; [names. 
Be tender of thy now-born lambs, 
And gently in thy bosom bear. 

3 In safety lead thy lltUe fluck. 

From hell, the world, and sin secure. 
And set their feet upon the rock. 
And make la thee their goings sure. 

809. rOR KKRORAnOH 07 BAOKBUlHERa. 6-S's. 

1 BAVioi.1t, to thee we humbly cry : 
The brethren we have lost restore, 
Becall them by thy pitving eye, 

ttotrieve them from tne tempter's power. 
By thy victorious blood oast down, 
Nur suflbr him to take their crown. 

S Beguiled, alas ! by Satan's art, 

We iiee them now for off removed. 
The burden of our bleeding heart. 

The aoiils whom once in thee we loved. 
Whom still we love with grief and pain, 
Aud weep ftnr their return in vain. 

3 Lon^ as the guilt of sin shall last. 
Them in its misery detain ; 
Hold their licentious spirits fast, 

mndthemwith their own nature's chain. 
Nor ever let the wnnd'rers rest. 
Till lodged again in Jesu's breast. 

810. BnroBB RXADiiro thk bobifturb. 6-&'8 

1 Whbhx'kb in error's paths we ntve. 
The livinif God through sin forsake, 
Our conwHence by thy Word repr«>vp, 

Cbnvinee and brinv the wnnd'rcrd buck. 
Deep wbunied by thy Spirit's sword. 
And then by Glleod's balm restored. 

S The sacred lessons of thy grace, 

Trnnsuiitted throuxh thy word, repeat, 
And traiu us up in all thy ways. 

And make us in thy will complete ; 
Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan. 
And bring us to a perfect man. 

3 Furnish 'd out of thy treasury, 
O may we always ready stand 
To help the souls redeeme<l by thee. 

In what their variuui states df maud: 
To teavh, convince, Ciwreot, reprove, 
Aud build them up in holiest love ! 

Sll. BsrORB BiomoH. CM. 

1 Povx down thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

On us Rm«*mliled here; 
Let us reeelve th' eugrafted Won! 

With meekness and with fear. 

t By faitit in thee, the soul receivee 
New life, thou^ dead before ; 
// Aud he who In thy name buUerw 
// tiball lire to die uo more. 



6-8's. 



813. tavouM tBunor. 

1 Thy presence, gracious Ood, afford. 
Prepare us to receive thy wonl : 
Now let thy voice engage our ear. 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear; 
Thui, Lord, thy waitiug servant:) bless. 
And orown thy gospel with suoccss. 

S Discrautlug thoughts and cores remove, 
Aud ftz our hearts and hoped above ; 
With foal dlviue may we be fed, 
Au<l satisfied with living bread ; 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy gospel with success. 

813. BEFORE SERXOir. 9>7>4 

I Dearest flavlour, help thy servant 
To proclaim thy wondrous love ! 
Pour thy grace upon this pet>plo, 
That thy truth they may approve ; 

Bk-ss. O bless them, 
From thy shining courts ubove. 
S Now thy g^raclous word invites them 
To partake the gtwpel feast ; 
Let thy Spirit sweetly draw them. 
Ev'ry soul be Jesu s guest I 

O receive us. 
Let us find thy promised rest. 



814. 



BKFORB BKRMUK. 
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1 Now may the gospel's conqu'ring power 

Be felt by all assembled hrre I 
So shall this prove a joyful hour. 
And God's own arm of strength appear. 

2 Loril, let thy mighty voice be heanl : 

e<p<'ak iu thy trord, aud tipeak with power; 
So rtlxall tliy glorious luuue be fenr'd 
By those who never foar'd belore. 

815. BEFORE SEPJIOK. 0. M. 

1 Saviour of sinners, now wc pray. 
On us thy Spirit pour; 
Be in thy people's midst to-day. 
To clothe thy word with power. 
3 And while thy servant shall proclaim 
How full of grace thou art. 
May the sweet accents of thy name 
Soothe ev'ry stricken heart. 

816. AFTER BER.MU:^r. 0. H. 

1 At.miohtt God thy w(.rd is cast 

Like MM.H1 liico the ground ; 
Now let th« «lew of heavoa descend. 
An i HehteouB fruits Bb«)und. 

2 I.et not tile too of Christ and man 

ThU holy seed remiwe : 
IJut {jivc It rm.t in ev'ry heart. 
Til brint; fortit firuits of love. 

3 Let lint tlie world's deceitful cares 

The rismu plant tlostroy : 
But let it yield a huiulre<ifoId, 
The fruits of peace aud J<>y. 

317. AVTKR UKMOV. S. H. 

1 Thy word, Atanlgbty Lord, 
Where'er it enters in. 
Is sharper than a two-edged swurti. 
To slay the man uf am. 
Thy word Ih ]>oWi.t and life; 
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4 Oar life ts h!d with Christ in Ctodj 
Our Life ahall loon appear, 
And «b«d his glory all abroad 
In all hit members here. 

887< TAJoasa. L. M. 

1 CHmmAHB i brethren ! ere we part. 
Join eVry Tolce, and ev'ry heart. 
One solemn hymn to Gud to raise. 
One closing song of grateftil praise. 

S Christians ! we here may meet no more. 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 
And there, released from toil and pain. 
Dear brethren, may we meet again. 

82Bi jonna> in hjubt. D. 8. M. 

1 Am) let our bodies part. 

To different climes repair; 
Inseparable, Join'd in heart. 

The friends of Jesus are. 

Jesus, the comer stone, 

Did first our hearts unite ; 
And still he keeps our spirits one. 

Who walk with him in white. 

8 let our haert and mind 

Continually awend. 
That haven of repose to And, 

Where all our labours eua ; 

Where all our tolls are o'er. 

Our suffering and our ptln: 
Who meet on that eternal shore. 

Shall nerer part agidn. 

829i " OIUCS, KIBOT, AXD rXXOE.** 8's & 7*S. 
1 Mat the grace of Christ, our Savioar, 
And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's (iKTonr« 
Best upon us from above I 

t Thus may we abide in unioo 
With each other and the Lord, 
And poaseis, in sweet communion, 
Joys whlvh Mrth cannot afbrd. 

830. onaaoBSOs. i4F» ft 9-8's. 

1 Jsnni, accept the praise 

That to thy name belong*— 
Matter of all our lays, 
Subject ct all our songs t 
Through thee we now together oame. 
And part exulting iu thy mune. 

9 In flesh we part awhile, 
But still in spirit join'd, 
T* embrace the happy tcti 
Thou hast to each aseign'd f 
And, while we do thy blessed will, 
We bear our heaven about us stUL 

8 Then let us wait the sound 
Tbat shall our souls releaie. 
And labour to be found 
Of him tax spotlessMM** 
In perfect holineas renewVl, 
Adora'd for Christ, and m«et for God. 

831* BEHUiurioVa 'ii 

1 Vow HMT he who fNm the dead 

Brought the Shmherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep I 

f Hay be tMob as to fVilfll 



838. 



Perfect us in all his will. 
And preserve us day luid night I 

To that dear Redeemer's praise. 
Who the cov'nantseal'd with blood. 

Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgiving to our God. 



DISXIS8I0V. 



8,7,4 

Now to him who loved us, gave us 
Ev'ry pledge that love could give. 

Freely shed his blood to save us. 
Gave his life that we might live. 

Be the kingdom 
And the glory, evermore. 

833. PARTtKQ HYMN. L. M. 

1 Thb night draws on, I must away. 
In hallelujalis c'osc the day ; 
The sun sets in the western skies— 
I never more may see It rise. 

8 may I ever ready stand. 
With my lamp burning In my hand, 
That when I hear the brideforoom's voloe, 
I may in sight of heaven rejoice. 

834. UXKD, DIS1U88 VB. S's ft 7'S. 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Bid us now depart in peace; 
Btill on heavenly manna feeding. 

Let our faith and love increases 
Fill each breast with cousolatioa ; 

Up to thee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach yon blissful station. 

Then we'll give thee nobler praise ! 



THB QOBPBL-ITS POWER. 

835. CBB ooapEL't ewiu er i i M i. L. M. 

1 How sweetly flow»d the gospel's sound. 
From lips of gentleness and grace. 
When Ust*uing thousands gnther'd round. 
And joy and reverenee lll'd the place I 
S From heaven he cime, of heaven ho spoke. 
To heaven he le<l his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Vuv^ling an hnmortal day. 
8 " Come, vrand'rers to my Father's home ; 
Come ail ye weary ones and rest I 
Yes, sacred Teaeher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest 1 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust 1 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay 1 
A nobler mansion waits the just. 
And Je«tts has prepored the way. 

836. AOAPTATIOK OF THX OCSPKL. 0« M. 

1 o WHAT amaalng words of grace 
Are hi the gospel found 1 
Bulted to ev'ry shmer's ease 
Who knows the joyfhl sound. 

8 Poor sinltal, thirsty, fkhating «mla 

Are freely weloome here ; 
Balvatton, Uke a river, rolls 

Abundant, free, and dear. 
8 Come, then, with idl your wants 
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4 Mllliomof liniieraiTllAMjroa, 
Ilav* her* (band life and pe»B«^t 
Cume.ttMH. MMl prore Its TirtiiM, loo. 
And drink, adore, and blwi. 

oof* nBTCfwxaovTBsooanL. L. M. 



RBMiwia or Tu 

1 What ehall the Ajinn rinner do. 
Thai Mcks rvlief ffir all hb wo t 
Where shall the entity cmscleDee find 
Kaaa for the torment of the mind t 

t In Tain we eearch. In vahi we try. 
Till Jeans brlna: hb goq>el nich, 
"Tb there meh power and i^nry dwell, 
Aa laTes rebellloaa aonb from helL 

8 Thb b the pillar of our hope. 
That bear* oar faintioff epirite up : 
We read the Rraoe, w« trust the word. 
And Had mlTation in the Lord. 

4 Let men or aniteb dig the mines 
Where nature's golden treaeure shines ; 
Drought near the doctrine of the cross, 
AU natore's gold appears bnl dmas. 

888. 



/ 



aaomoroBamr. 8'sft7's. 
1 Iv the oroes of Ohrlsk I prioryi 

Tow'ring oVr the wrecks of time. 
All the light of KMred story 
Gathars round its head sublime. 

t When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes dreeive and fbirs annoy; 
Never shall the cross forsnke me: 
Lo! It glows with peace and Joy. 

8 Wh«B the son of bliss bbenming 
Light and love upon my way: 
From the cross the radbnce strecimlng. 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 
By the cross an* sancttfleil ; 
PetUK b there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

889, VITAL XKr.nmnr. 8. tf . 

1 Wb who In Christ bellere 

That he ibr us hnth died, 
We all hb unknown peace receive. 

And feel hb bl xxl applied ; 

Kzults our ridng soul, 

Disburden'd of her load. 
And Bwelb unutterably full 

Of glory and of God. 
1 We by hb Spirit prove 

And know the thinm of God, 
The things which freely of hb love 

He haUi on us bestowed : 

The meek and lowly heart 

That in our Haviour was. 
To us hb Rpirit doth hnpart. 

And signs us with hb cross. 
8 Whate'er our pard'ning Lord 

Commands, we gladly do ; 
And, guided by hb sacrel word. 

We all hb steps pursne: 

lib glory our dewgn. 

We Uve, our God lo pleasa. 
And rise, with fllial fear divine. 

To perfect holiness. 

840. JTBUC, UlTDBIKRVXD FATOUB. 8. II. 

I Gtuawt 'tit a cbvmlng sound, 

U»rmoatou0 to mj ear; 
HtmvBo nitb tbe eebo ehsl] rsaoond, 
.AIM/ a7/ tbe mrOi abmU hear. 
220 



8 Graestaaghtmy 

To tread the heavenly mad. 
And new anppHas eaah hoorl mact^ 
While pressiHC on to God. 

3 Grace all the woric shall orown 

Through everlasting days; 
It lays la heaven the topnmel stone, 
And watt dessrves the pcabe. 

841. 1KB TBL BDT. CM. 

1 A fUviona's blood hath brought thee 
Thy davloar-God adore; [pea c e. 

He bade the throb of terror eeaae; 
Tha pains of gidlt he bore. 
S For not to Sinai's flaming height 
We Uft the tearihl eye. 
Where clouds and shades of fleroest night 
Proclaim Jehovah tdgh. 
8 The lightning shaft In vengcanea aim'd. 
The tempMl's awfbl bunr. 
Whose ftuiMal notes tou well prodaim'd 
The law's eondemning power. 

4 All. aU are fled— in Levi's Una 

llie aiwlnt«l eUers fhU; 
A holier vole*, an arm divine. 
Hath i«nt tt* mystic velL 

848. Tinr. m — i taa oar THaooanau. L. M . 
How blrst ar* they who know the sound 
The gospel trumpet sprsads around I 
Hweetstndns thai speak the Saviour's name 
And heaven's high JubUae psoehiim 1 

5 Thy light and gnrae o'er all their way 
fiast the bright beams of heavenly day; 
Thy name their Joy, till o'er the Ales, 
Blest through thy righteo usn e ss , they rise. 

8 In thee, the glory nf their mi«ht. 
Their si>uls exult with sweet deUght, 
And in tliy endless fkvour And 
The triumph that exalts the mind. 

4 The Lord our sure defence will prove ; 
We trust hb arm, and bless hb k>ve : 
Ye siiints eternal nflferings bring, 
Tu brael's Holy One and King. 

843. ABocvDora oeacb. 0. M. 
1 Graok< how melodious is th* sound ! 

Wliat music to our ear I 
Spread the sweet aocent Ihr around. 

That heaven and earth may hear. 
8 Where sin, abounding sin hath relgn'd, 

Grace reigns, abounding more ; 
B'hnld an ocean here, without 

A bottom or a shiire 1 
3 From the high heav'n's etsanal throne 

It overflow'd our earth. 
When ChriHt, the flr«t-bom Son. came 

And angeb bail'd hb birth. [down, 

844. aaPAxaiao to calvakt. C. H. 
1 To Galv'ry, Lord, in spirit now 

fhir weary souh repair; 
To dwell upon thy dyln« Inve, 
And tasUr Its sweetnees iher*. 
f There, through thine hour of ileepest wn^ 
Thy rtuff ring spirit poas'd, 
Gruce there its wond*rouB vletory gain'd. 
And hive endured Its but. 
8 Thy wftmiMtAm and hoytes are onrs ; 
"DvaxX/vA, w« wa\X, \o «t« 
CreatikoD, a\\ btftisw , akima. 
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Boand th« mnld hk word to gota«. 

Giving light to ev'ry pbtM : 
Tis a day upected long. 
Theme of old prophetic Mog. 
t Higher Billl, and higher place it. 
Show it to the world around ; 
Herer shoaM we eea«e to raiae It, 
While a nation still la found- 
One to whom it to not given 
To eajof the light oT heaven. 



8.7.4. 



882> TAXJC or his Donras. 

1 JOTTTJi. let oa raise our voices : 
GkKl, our God, to still the same; 
Still in mercy he rejoices, 
Bdll he pots hto foes to shame. 
And his people 
Btm have cause to blesa his name, 

S What hto arm has wrought ah-eady. 
Shows us what his power can do ; 
Zealous in his cause, and steady. 
Let hto people onward go : 
So our Saviour 
Greater wonders still will show. 
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Sure to the Lord in joyful strains. 

Let earth his praise resound. 
Te who upon the ocean dwell. 

And ftU the toles around. 

S O city of the Lord 1 begin 
The universal song. 
And let the soatter'd village! 
The cheerful notes prokuig. 

8 Let Kedar** wlldemesB afar 
LUt up its lonely voice. 
And let the tenants of the rook 
With accents rude rejoice; 
4 Till 'midst the streams of distant lands 
The islands sound hto praise. 
And all combined with one accord 
Jkeovak*8 glories raise. 

884. Acn zv-m. 9. 0. H. 

1 Go, and the Saviour's grace proclaim. 
Ye favour'd men of God ! 
Go, publtoh through Immanuel's name. 
Salvation In hto blood. 
S What though your arduous track may lie 

Through re^ons dark as death ; 

What though your faith and seal to try. 
Perils beset your path ; 

3 Yet with determined courage go. 

And arm'd with power divine. 
Your God will needful strength bestow. 
And on your labours shine. 

4 Shrink not, though earth and helloppoee. 

But plead your Master's cause, 
Assured that e'en your mightieab foes. 
Shall bow befbre hto crass. 

885. 'OBH !▼. M. L. M 

1 Go, messenger of peace and love. 

To natiuns plunged in shades of night I 
Like angeto sent from fields above, 
Ue wne to sbed celestial light, 
a Oil barren rock and desert tole. 
Go, bid the StMC of Sharon bloom. 
I^r/i arid wuttn around thee smile. 
fUch as Che dewi ttom morning womb 
lUf 



S From north to south, tram east to west. 
Mewtoh yet shall reign supreme ; 
Hto name by ev'ry tou^uc coofcss'd. 
Hto praise the universal theme. 
4 Then (hint not in the (Imt of toll. 

When iiarvest waits the reaper's hand -, 
Go. gather iu the glorioun spoil. 
And Joyous in hto pr u se uoo stand. 

886. MARK XVI. IS. 7's 

1 Go, ye messengers of God. 

Like the beams of moriUng fly ; 
Take the wonder-working rod. 
Wave the banner-cross on high. 

2 Go to many a tropic isle. 

In the bo^ra of the deep, 
Where tlie skies for ever smile, 
And the oppress °d for ever weep. 

3 O'er the Negro's ui>;ht of care 

Four the FivinR light of heaven ; 
Chase away the fiend despair — 
Bid him h.>pe tu be forgiven. 

4 Where the golden gates of day 

Open on the palmy east. 
Wide the bleedhig cross display. 
Spread the gospel's richest feast. 

887. *' CRT JOJOVD, BTASX WOT." 8, 7, 4. 

1 Mkk of God I go, take your stations : 

Darkness reigns throughout the earth; 
Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth ; 

Bearttietkiings 
Of the Saviour's matehleM worth* 

2 Of his gospel not ashamed. 

As tho power of Grod to save. 
Go where Clirist was never named; 
Fublisli freedom to the slave- 
Blessed freedom 1 
Such as Ziou's children have. 

888. a joay 7. 8. 7, 4. 

1 Who are those that go with gladness 

Fur tram frien is and native land f 
By the world 'tto counts madness. 
But they do not understand : 

God is with them. 
And they go at his command. 

2 Theirs are toils, and theirs are dangers, 

While they traverse land and sea ; 
Far fWnoa Lome, 'midst foes and ktrungers. 
Is their lot ordain 'd to be. 

While they publtoh 
Grace tu sinners rich and free. 
8 Blessings from the Saviour speed them. 
And make ev'ry burden light I 
May the hand of mercy lead them 
Safe to yon celestial height. 

Where for ever 
All to pure, and ail to brlghtl 



' 



889. vKLr-jacronoB. S-ffs. 

1 I woiTXD the precious time re<leem. 
And longer live for this alone— 
To spend, and to be spent for tliem 

Who have not yet my Saviour known; 
Fully on these my mission prove. 
And only bn-othe to breathe thy love. 
My talents, gifto, and graces, Lora^ 

And. \e\. m« \Vn% \ft v««m*>^ ^ J*^^* 



\ 



toTls and dsngcTB of theOaj 
Si all in Uuiting comforts end. 
nd me. Lord, In all my trays, 
a my lip. to ipeak thy praise, 
?r all thy blewlngs freefy given ; 

v'ry joonjey here l>e|o'' 

thv kind presence with me go, 

nd^Sme mt at length to heaven. 



fialVaUon through Iminan 
To India's cUme the tidl^ 
And plant the Bose of 8h. 

4 Speak, and the world shaj 
BMAk and the dMCTt sto 
iStter the gloom of hsft! 
Aad bid all nations hall t 



TIttDCro TIF AIX. 

O THOU best gift Of ««*]|;«°,|, , 
Thott who thywlf hMt given 1 

For thou hast died I 
This hast thou done for me I 
Vhat have I done for thee, 

Thou crucified I 
I Do thou but point the vjay^^ 
And jcivp me strength t obey. 

Thy will be mine : 
Thon can I think It joy 

To suffer or to die. 

Since I am thine 1 
8 On savage shores to roam, 
I'll bid my native home 

A long farewell ; 
With humble seal proclaim 
Thy own most glorious name, 

Immanuvll 



6,6,4. 



J. PKATKB TO* umiOSt^SXXM. L. M. 

T ark'd as the purpow of the skies, 
•hU promlw mee JWr an»U>»» "J;^'' 
• int heathen lands the L<»rd shall know, 
ind, vSim Jlth feith, each bosom glow. 
E'en now the hallow'd scenM appear; 
E'en now unfolds the promised year. 
Lo ; SJtent shores thy heraldstrace, 

. J 1 - *V.o «<H<nira nrinv STaCC. 



895. BUiAH xun. i 

1 SorrtT blow, ye fav'rfng 
Winds of heaven, pr^ 
Speed the ship a«rV» **»« 
^ely to her desUned I 
Now ,iJe rides the bound 
Proudly urging on her 
He who holds the stMin 
God, the missionary's 

2 Fathers, fWntnot: too» 
To a friendless heathtt 

Go to toU 'mid aofn** <» 
As Immanuel toU'd b 

Mothers, weep not: the 
Bound to yonder page 

Go to reap the noblest l 
Go to swk the poor a 

I $96, BKDT. XX3 

I I FARwrnx to my couni 
Friends, parents, an< 

Across where the huge 

I go, yet a stranger i 

To publish the Lamb I 

Who shed for lost sli 

I brave all the storms 

And smile at the lo« 

3 O weep not I but dry \ 

' Let gV-ulness spring 

Ancl.r.ithertbnnbroc 

R«i(>ice to behold m 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



479 480 



VTe ralae oar Eben«ser here. 
The Lord haa help'd thu« fiur. 
i Our lot In future jeura. 
Unable to foreiec. 
He klndW, to prevmt our feMt« 
Soya, " Leave It oU to me." 

1 Gbxat God 1 another year haa (doied in 

uitzht, 
And a new proepeet opens on the sight; 
O, may we pa«t unfaltnfUlneas deplore, 
Anil long to serve thee hotter than before. 
S High on this vantage-ground we take our 

stand, 
To view tiie glories of the promised land ; 
Nor less, to mark the dark and trying 

scene, [tweeii. 

Which, bounded by death's river, lies l>e* 

8 Lead us, our King, our father, and our 

God, [trod; 

Through pU the footsteps that our Saviour 
3Iny we recount the profit and the lost, 
Whilstgasing from tne manner to the cross. 
4 A nd when tm< troubled scene of life is o'er. 
May we in pence arrive on Canaan's &hore : 
And when Us realms of bllM are brought to 
Hail a new yeor, to be for ever new ! [view. 



922. 



THAjnooiynro at kxaio. L. M. 



1 O CkM>, thy boonteons band liath spread. 
With esraily food our humble iMard ; 
And feeds our souls with sweeter bread. 
The bread of life— our dying Lord. 
i Thy grace in ail things soars atwve 

The sweetest song thy saints can raise ; 
Tet, Lwd, fur this, and all thy love. 
Accept our weak, unworthy praise. 

923. BEFORX MKALa. L. M. 

Bb present at our table, Lord, 
I Bf here and everywhere adoreid ; 

These mercies bless, and grant that we 
May feast in Paradise with thee. 

AWTkB. UEAIB. L. M. 

Wx thank thee. Lord, for this oar Axxl, 
But most of all for Jem's blood ; 
Let manna to our souls be given, 
Tlie bread of life suit down flrom heaven. 

924. OITIKa THAKKB. CM. 

1 Food, raiment, dwelling, health, and 
Thoa, Lord, hast made our lot; [friends. 
With thee our bliss begins and ends. 
As we are thine or not. 
t For these we bend the humble knee, 
Our thaukful spirits bow ; 
Yi t from thy gifts we turn to Hxee, 
Be thou our portion, 27tou! 

925. Air OTKBFLOtVIKa OUP. S. M. 

1 Iir spite of all my foes. 

Thou dost my table sprofid ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joy exalte my bead. 
S Tlie bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following dnys ; 
Nor fHmi thy house will I remuvo. 
Nor cease to spenk thy praise. 

9l26/ FKACX MEErnros. D. S. M. 

J Mbssiah, Prince of pence 1 
Where men each other tear. 
Where war is leara'd, they must ooiifieas, 
Th^ ktugdom is not thera. 
ISO 



Who. prompted by thy fbe» 

Delight in human bkx>d,i 
ApoUyon is their king, we knoir. 

And Satin is their God. 
S But shall he stiill devour 

The souls redeem'd by theet 
Jesus, stir up thy gkrioos power. 

And end ta' i^xMtaey. 

Come, Saviour, frt»n above, 

O'er ail our hearte to ref;3u; 
And plant the kingdom of thy k»v« 

In ev'ry heart of man. 

927. PKAiaBitmvATiavAi.BUKnraa. L.M. 
1 QoD of the passing year, to thaa 
Our hymn of gratitude we raiee. 
With swelling heart and beodbig kna*. 
We offer thee oar song of praise. 
S We bless thy name, Almigh^ God,. 
For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this Mr land oar father* trod. 
This Iwod we fondly call oar own. 

3 We praise thee that the gospel light 

Through all the land ite radiance sheds; 
Scatters the shade of error's niicht. 
And heavenly blessings round as spceads. 

4 O God 1 preserve us in thv fear. 

In troublous times our helper be'; 
Be ever present with us here, 
And may we worship only thee. 



OOIXKHROn. 



8'sftrs. 



1 Praibb th« Saviour, ail ye nations* 

Praise him all ye hoste above; 
Shout, with JnyfUl aoclamatkaa. 

His divine vietorioas love : 
Be his kingdom now promoted. 

Let the earth her monarch know ; 
Be i^y all to him devoted, 

To my Lord my all I owe. 
S With my substance I will honour 

My Bedeemer and my Lord : 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 

All were nothing to his word : 
While the heralds of sahrAtlon 

His abounding grace proelsim, 
Let his friends ofevery stetloa 

Gladly join to spread his fama. 



OHABnABU C»IJJB(7nO(n. 



CM. 



989. 

1 SAyroun, upon thy glorious throne. 
Exalted thou dost shine ; 
What can we render unto thee. 
When all the worlds are thine t 
S But thou hast brethren here below, 
Partakers of thy grace. 
Whose humble names thoa wilt confew 
Before thy Father's fkoe. 

3 la them thou may'st be clothed and fed, 

And visited and chcer'd ; 
And in their aooento of distress 
The Saviour's voice is heard. 

4 Thyself with gratitude and love. 

We in thy poor would see ; 
0, let us joyfully return 
Wliut we receive trom thca. 



930. GHARITAaLX OOLLBCTCIOMB. C. 

1 Lord, when our ofTrings we present 

W e bat tqWtu 'wWb tVou\kaaV\«Dib« 
i An&^T«^teMtaGki3D^xubvinu 



M. 



ih,iriAiilll(m1lli 



Inkiratlanfolfll. 
lU Is ill Ibi biui lu 
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DEATH. 



i No room for mirfli or trMliig hart, 
IVv worldljr hope, or irorldljr fw. 

If life to MOD !■ gone. 
If now tiM Jbdge b at the door. 
And ail nunaUnd mnl etaad beftire 

Th' IncBonble tiirane! 

S Ko matter which my Choofhliea^log^- 
A momenta misery, or Joy ; 

But O t when both shall end. 
Where duUl I find my destined place ? 
Shall I my ererlasUng days 

With flflods or angels spend t 



495 496 



S. M. 



1 BnrxATR oar ifeet, and o'er oar head. 
Is equal wnmlng glrm ; 
Beneath as lie the eoantloss dead, 
Abore ns is the heaven t 
i Their names are graven on the stone. 
Their bones are In the day. 
And, ere another day Is done, 
Oursetres may be as they. 

8 Death rides on evVypanhig braese. 
He lurks in ev'ry flower; 
Kseh season bas its own diseaae. 
Its peril every hoar f 

4 Turn, mortal, torn I thy danger know ; 
Where'er thy fbot can traad. 
The earth rings hcUow from beknr. 
And warns thee of lier dead I 

Tom, OhrlsUan, torn I thy sonl mobH 
To tmths divinely given; ^^ 
The bones that nndemeath thee Ue. 
Shall Uve for heU or heaven. 



965. 



PXACBDrnSAXB. 



1 LirrreaMn vainly boaat her power 

To teach her children how to die : 
The simier ina dying hoar 

Needs more than reason can sapply : 
A view of Christ, the sinner's MmL 
Alone can cheer him in the end. 
t When nature sinks beneath disease. 

And ev'ry earthly hope is fled. 
What then can give the dnner ease. 

And fill with peace his dying bed t 
Jmus, thy word his heart can cheer : 
He 's UeiC er'n then, if tbon art near. 
8 The gospel tne salvation brings. 

And Jesus is the gospel's theme ; 
In death the pardon'd sinner sings, 
« ^5** triumphs in the Saviour's name. 
*0 death, where is thy sting r they cry ; 
••O grave, where U thy victory ?" 
4 ^^hj^ me die the death of thoee 

Whom Jesus washes in his Mood. 
Who on his faithfulness repose. 

And know that he taideed is God; 
Tb«i round his throne we all shall meet. 
And oast our crowns beneath his feet 



056. 



*' DTIHO nr THK LOBO.*' 



1 Habx! a voioe divides the sky; 
Happy are the faithful dead 1 
In theXord who sweetly die. 

They ttom all their toHs are freed. 
Tbem the BptrH hath dedared 
«w^ ooBttBTBWy blest: 
^«riw ttiiuir great >»w«fd. 

194 "'*'' «>dte« rwiL 



' '^i?^* *7 *J>riTi»Ofta, theygo 

WWtfcdr Head hath gone befarei 
Beoonciled by graoe below, 

Jastifled through Mthaloao, 
Hera they loMw their aim fcrglveB : 

Here they W their boidaadvwn. 
Hallow'd and made meet Cor heaven. 

0^* ntnniFH om muxxL 
1 AvD mast this body die. 
This mortal f^ame decay? 
And most these active Umhoormhie 
(J, K^ Liemonkl'ringtaithedayt 

t God my Redeemer lives. 
And often tnaa the sklea 
iMks down, and watches aD aur dost. 
TiUheshaUbiditriao. 
8 Array'd in glurioas grace. 
ShaUTthese vUe bod& iiUne, 
And ev'ry shape and ev'ry teeo 
Look heav'niy and divine. 

4 ^MMUvelv hopes we o«« 
To Jesa's dyfaig Mve; 
We wooM adore his grace below. 
And sing his power above. 

958. DKATH or nn cnnTuv. L.M. 
1 How sweet the hoar of cloelng day 
. ''If^jn all Is peaoeftal and serene. 
And the broad sun's lettriite mv 
Sheds a mod lustre o'erthe soooe I 
t SiKh Is the ChrlstiaaVpartiag hooiw 
. 80 neacefWly he shiks to reet J 
Andfcith, rekindling aU Its poWer, 
Lights np the famgnor of hfibreak. 
8 There is a radiance In Us eye. 
A anile upon his wasted cheek. 
That seems to tell of glory nigh. 

In language that no tongne am apeak, 
'^•n?^''^*"''^ heaven is sent to rhpor 

Ta» pilgrim on his gloomy road. 
And angels are att«Dding near. 
To bear him to their bright abode. 

869. nviTij> Bom. f»t 

1 Ham. It Is thy Saviour's voice ! 

»" ^«>™e|pU«rin». to thy rest I" 
flow wtthin the gate r^dce, 

ssSisi'sr^h'e'sii^^r' "~*' 

Own^^-by joys the contrite teow ; 
Bought by love-4Uid life the price: 

Bles^the mli^ty deb* to owe I 
1 Holy pilgrim ! what ibr tiiee 

In a world like this remains f 
From thy goarded breast sfajtll flee 

Fear and shame, and doubts and pains: 
'^"w— *he hope of heaven shaO fly; ^^ 

Shmne-frora glory's view retire: 
Bonbt-ln ftUI belief shall die • 

Pnin—hi endless bliss expire l 

960. SKATH n OADT. O. Jf . 

^ ^5r •*»onld our tears in sorrow flow.' 
When God recalU his own. 
And bids them leave a wwld of wo 
For an immortal crown 9 
i O is not death a gain to those. 

QUkdl) <m «asl3ki t\i^T «^«« \o ^tnw. 
To optm tikwKalDL>wM«{v\ 



9-9u 
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THE GRAVB.— THE RBSURREOTION. 



499 ftOO 



' toHf are pait, their work b done, 
d they are ftilLr blest; 
fimgnt the flgnt, the vict'rjr won, 
d enxer'd into re^ 
let oar aorrowe eeaae to flow, 

I hM reoall'd hie own I 
et our hearts in ev'ry wo 

II sv* " Thy wiU be done !*' 

m MOKxiiT Ama. dxath. 0. M. 
in our fiuicy strives to point 
e moment after death, 
rlories that surround the saint 
hen he resigns his breath, 
jentle sigh liis fetters breaks; 
B scarce can say, " He's gone," 
re the wiiiing spirit takes 
X mansion near the throne. 
1 strires, but aU ito eflbrts fail, 
trace her heaTenward flight; 

te can pierce within the veil 
Jeh hides that world of light, 
much (and this is all) we know— 
ey are supremely blest, 
i done with sin, nnd care, and wo, 
id with their Saviour rest. 



THE OBAYE. 

iLsspiKo nr JEBUs. O. M. 

t whatthe voice firomheaven proclaims, 

r an the Christian dead : 

it is the savour of their names, 

id soft their sleeping bed. 

f die in Jesus, and are bless'd ; 

>w kind their slumbers are 1 

n solTrings and f^om sins released, 

id freed horn ev'ry snare. 

from this world of toil and strife, 

ley're present with the Lord ; 

labours of their mortal life 

id in a large reward. 



AflUUDP nr jBStJS. 



L. M. 



In Jesus I blessed sleep ! 
n which none ever wakes to weep— 
dm and undisturfo'd repose, 
irolcoi by the last of foes ! 
»p in Jesus ! how sweet 
le for such a slumber meet, 
h holy confidence to sing, 
t death lias lost his venom'd sting I 
)ep in Jesus I time nor space 
are this precious " hiding place ;** 
Indian plains or Lapland suows, 
overs find the same repoie. 
•ep In Jesus ! far from thee 

kindred and their graves may be ; 

thine is still a blessed sleep, 

m which none ever wakes to weep I 

BLEEPIKO IK OHRUT. 0. M. 

sweetly sleeps I the man of God, 

rom sin and wo set free ; 

nly the path of death he trod, 

ito eternity. 

letly he rests ! the soldier now 

rom baUle, wounds, and strife, 

wrmUx of conquest deoka hia btQiw 

ithnvaoffladtoMlift. 



8 Sweetlv ha sleepa! the pilgrim worn. 
Leaving his wearv rood. 
In peace awaits a glorious mom. 
And shunben in his Qod. 

4 Sleep on, jre sainta, and sweetly rait 
In Jesn s boundless love ; 
Soon shall ye wake, fbr ever blest* 
And reign with him above. 



966. 



TO 



7,«.9iP. 



I gsoKmn, tboa art gone to rest: 
We will not weep for thee. 
For thou art now, where oft oo 
Thy spkit kmg'd to be. 
I Brother, tboa art gone to reel t 
Thine is an early tomb; 
But Jesus summoi'd thee away. 
Thy Saviour oall'd thee home. 

3 Brothw, thou art gone to reet . 
Thy toils and oares are o'er; 

And sorrow, pain, and sufTring now 
Shall ne'er distress thee more. 

4 Brother, thou art gone to rest: 
Thy sins are all forgiven. 

And saints in light have welcomed thee. 
To share tiie Joys of heaven. 

966* XHX CBBIBTUir'l BUBIAIh L. M. 

1 Umrxa. thy bosom, fliithful tomb. 
Take tUs new treasure to thy trust. 
And give these aaored relics room, 
Ainiile to dumber in the dust. 
8 Break from hIa thnme, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, O earth, his sov'reign word : 
Restore thy trust; to life new-bom 
He must asoend to meet his Lord. 

3 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxkms fliar. 

Invades thy hounds ; nor mortal woes 
Can reaoh the forms that slumber here. 
And angels watch their soft repose. 

4 So Jesus slept ; Qod's dying Son 

Pass'dthro' the grave, and blest the tomb: 

Best here, dear saint, till fhnn his throne 

The morning break, and pierce the 

[gkiom. 



THE BESUBBEOTIOK. 



967. 



ABBUBAVOB. 



6-8*8. 



1 I CALL the world's Redeemer mine ; 

He lives who died for me, I know ; 
Who booght my soul with blood divme, 

Jesus, uiall re-nppear below. 
Stand in that dreadful day unknown. 
And fix on earth his heavenly throne. 

2 Then the last Judgment-day shall come ; 

And though the wormsthls skin devour 
The Judge sliall call me fh>m the tomb. 

Shall bid the greedy grave restore. 
And raise this individual me, 
God In the flesh, my God, to see. 
8 In this identic bodv, I, 

With eyes of flesh, refined, restored. 
Shall see that self -same Saviour nigh. 

Bee Cor myself my smiling Lord. 
See with tawflhble delight, 
Kcc1i&akVkWasiha^<»^Gna^}^^ \x 



^ 
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JUDGMENT. 



503 504 



Wllh Jojr I drop mjr moatdcfrlng elaj. 

And mi till my Bedaemer ootne ; 
On Cbrlft, my life. In death rely, 
Beoora that I oan never die. 



968. 1HB BXBOBKECoioir or BAnns. 0. M. 
1 Uakk to the tmmp i behold H breaks 
The ileep of ami now t 
Andlo! the light of glorjr ihinee 
On nuny an aehfaig' brow, 
i Changed ki a moment, railed to life. 
The quick, the dead arise, 
Benooilre to the anxera ▼oioe 

That calU u* to the ikiei. 
Atoending through the erowded air. 

On eagle'i wioBi we eoar. 
To dwell in the fhll Joy of love. 
And sorrow there no more. 
4 O Lord, the bright and blened hope. 
That cheer'd ua through the past. 
Of fall, eternal rest in thee, 
IsallftilflU'datUst. 



JUDGMENT. 



rs. 




969, /dxnDDTT. 
1 Ix the sun, and moon, and stars, 

Bigas and wonders there shall be; 
EaiiD shall quake with inward wan^ 

Natioiu wUh perplexttjr. 
i Soon shall ocean's hoary de^, 

Toei*d with stmnger tempests, rise, 
WHiler storms the munntams sweep. 

Loader thunders rock the sklee. 

3 Dread alarms shall shake the prond. 

Pale amusement, restless fear; 
And amid the thonder-clond 
BhAll the Judge of men appear i 

4 Bat, though from his awful ftuse 

Heaven shall fhde, and earth shall fly. 
Fear not ye who know his xraoe, 
Toor redemptkn draweth nigh. 

970, BRBiriTT. 8, 8, 6. 
1 Lol on a narrow neck of land, 

Twizt two unlKiunded seas, I stand, 

Seoure, Inseusible; 
A point of time, a moment's space. 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 

Or shuts me up in hell. 
S Before me plaoe, in dread array. 
The p«np of th.it tremiriidons diiy, 

Wnen thoa with clouds shalt come, 
To Judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And t^l me. Lord, shall 1 be there. 

To meet a Joyfiil duom ! 
8 Then, Baviour, then, my soul reodve, 
Transported flrcMn this vale, to live 

Aud reiKn with thee above, 
"Where Caith Is sweetly lust in sight. 
And hope in full supreme deUght, 

And everlasting love. 

971* DAT or Toasaan. 8, 7, 4. 

1 Lo I the mivbtv God appearing. 

From on high /ehorah speaks I 
Eatturn laada the summons besuring, 
(fmr the earth Mt thunder breaks: 
JBnrtb beiioldM him I 
vntv4frmd nature shakes. 
Up 



S Zlon, an Kb light nnfoldbig, 
God in glory duUI display; 
Le ! he eomes 1 nor sUeiBoe hokUng^ 
Fire and oloads prepare his way. 

lyempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadftd day I 



972. 



THmnw cat jnjxBUEn, 



O.M. 



1 TxBBiBUi thought I shall I alone. 
Who nu^ be saved, shall I, 
or an. alas I whom I have known. 
Through sin fbr ever die T 
t While all my old companions dear. 
With whom I once did live, 
Joyftal at God's rl(cht hand appear, 
A blessing to receive : 
S Shall I, amidst a ghastly band, 
l>ragg*d to the Judgment-seat, 
Far on the left with horror stand. 
My tgarfhl doom to meet? 
4 Ah, no I I still may torn and Uva, 
For Jostloe still delays ; 
He now vouchaafiBS a Und reprieve. 
And ofEsTB me his graoe. 

978. jL ' iXMUiJ W. 8, 7, 4. 

1 DAT of Judgment 1 dav of wonders I 
Hark I the trumpers awf^l sound. 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round I 
How the summons will the sinner's heart 
oonftmndl 
t Bee the Judge onr natnre wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine I 
Ye who kng (tar nls appearing. 
Then shaU ssy, " Iliis God la mine!" 
GraeloQs Saviour, own me in that day for 
thine I 
8 At his can the dead awaken, 

Blse to life from earth, from teft; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : [thee T 
Careless sinner, what shaU then beeome of 
4 Satan, who now tries to please you. 
Lest you timely warning take, 
Wlien that word is past, will seise yon. 
Plunge you In the burning lake 1 
Think, pooc sinnar, thy eternal aB'e at 



974. 



THx DAT or HB oomro. 



L.M. 



1 Tbb JodKe appears ; around his seat 
Ten thousand times ten thousand shine; 
The dead are qulcken'd, small ssid great; 
The living cuanged by pow'r divine. 
S But mark the issue of the day 1 

Bome are received with Joy to heav'n ; 
While others, tuni'd with shame away. 
From God aud happiness are driven. 
8 How bleet are they who weloome now. 
In him who fills the Judgment seat. 
The Bavluur whom they loved below. 
And long'd with great desire to meet. 
i Their cup is fbll, their Joys abound. 
No wish unsatisfled have th«r ; 
In seeing him their heaven b found. 
And ev'ry sorrow flies away. 



I 97B* "Wltli TH» TCD«» TJWOBKtoX 

I I ADA wVn «ve J>i*l^ &w«s«tt\, 
l ^ «iA n»ut t)M ^c>A axviRT 



^.VL, 



^ 



505 506 



JUDOMBNT. 



507 508 



And not a ■tngto tonl eaoape 
HU all-dlacernlng ey w i 

i H6«r wOl my hewrt cndnra 
The terrors of that di^. 
When h«aTen aad earth, befor* his faoe, 
Astonlsh'd, ihrtaik away t 

8 Bat ere that trampet ehakee 
The manekmt of the dead. 
Hark I from the Koepel'a gentle Toloa 
What J<qrftil tiungi apraad. 

4 Ye linnera, know hit graee. 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 

Fly to the shelter of hts cross. 
And find saiTation there. 

976. ''THKntrnmrnuxxBomm." L.M. 

1 Thk great Arehangel's trump shall sound 
(Wnile twice ten thousand thunders 
roar), 
Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 

t The greedy sea shall yield her dead. 
The earth no more her slain conceal ; 
Sinners slwll lift their guilty head. 
And shrink, to see a yawiUng hell. 

5 But we. who now our Lord cmtfees. 

And fUthfUl to the end endure. 
Shall stand In Jesu's rtehteoosuess, 
titand, as the Rock of Ages, sure. 

4 We, while the stsrsflrombeaTenshallfall, 
Anduountains are on mountains horl'd. 
Shall stand unmoved amidst them all, 
And smile to see a burning world. 

977* rBXJxmaKArrmAxvm. L.1I. 

1 Hs comesi he comes I the Judge severe 1 
The seventh trampet speaks him near; 
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll : 
How welcome to the fldthf^l soul 1 

1 From heaven angeHo voices sound ; 
Bee the Almighty Jesus crown'd I 
dirt with omnipotence and graoe { 
And glory decks the Savloors faoe. 

8 Shout, an the people of the shy I 
And aU the sabts of the Most High : 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains. 
For ever and for ever reigns. 



&79i iAFKrr nr nam. C. M. 

1 Jnt78, to thy dear wounds we flee. 

We sink into thy side; 
Assured that all who trust in thee 

Shall evermore abide. 

S Then let the thund'ring trumpet sound; 
The fiercest lightning glare: 
The mountains melt ; tke solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air; 

8 The huge celestial bodies roll 
Amidst ttiat general Are, 
And shrivel as a parchment scroll. 
And all in smoae expire 1 

4 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns. 
When nature is destroy 'd. 
And no created thing remains 
Throughout the flaming void. 

980. 
1 



« 



978. 



BATBT or mwHxn. 



8.8,«. 



1 Hoiw happy are the Utile flock. 
Who, safe beneath their guardian rook. 

In all commotions rest! 
When war's and tumult's waves run high, 
tjnmoved above the storm they lie. 

They lodge in Jesu's breast. 

t Such happlneai, O Lord, have we. 
By mercy gather'd into thee. 

Before the floods descend : 
And while the burstins cloud comes down. 
We mark the veugefUl day begun. 

And calmly wait the end. 

8 Appear with <doiids on Bkn's hDl, 
The word and myst*ry to fulfil. 

Thy confessors t' approve. 
Thy members on thy throne to pboe, 
And ttHtnp thy name on ev'tj face, 



WATOB." 4-6's & iS't. 

Ys virgin souls, arise. 

With all the dead awake 1 
Untu salvation wise. 
Oil in your vessels take : 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
*' Behold the heavenly bridegruum nigh T 

S Ye that have here received 
The unction firom above. 
And in his Spirit lived. 
Obedient to his love ; 
Jesus shall claim you for his bride : 
B^oice with all the sanctifled 1 

3 The everlasting doors 

Shall soon the saints receive. 
Above yon angel powers. 

In glorious Toy to live; 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With Ood eternally shut in. 

4 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear. 
Watching let us be found ; 
When Jesus doth the heavens bow. 
Be found, as. Lord, thou flud'«t us uow ! 

981 • oHBnnaK SAn nr jtcgmekt. 7'sA6'a 

1 Stani) th' omnipotent decree, 

Jehovah's will be done 1 
Nature's end we wait to see. 

And hear her final groan; 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 

In death Uie wicked and the just ; 
Let those ponderous orbs de>c«itd. 

And grind us Into dust. 

5 Rests secure the righteous man 1 

At his Redeemer's beck. 
Sure to emerge and rise again. 

And mount above the wn-ck ; 
Lo I the heavenly spirit towers, 

like flame, o'er nature'^ fuu'ral pyre. 
Triumphs in immortal powers. 

And clnpa his wings of fire I 

8 Nothing hath the Just to lose. 
By worlds on worlds destroy 'd ; 
Far beneath his feet, he viewk 

With smiles the flaming void : 
Sees the universe renew'd, 

TYie tRtwcA Ttd\NwQS!&s\.'M\Tcv\Msak.\ 
BhouU, w\\3a s\\V^« »K»* *». '^'*^» 
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1000. SUTV. 






*v»l.l«, 17. 



Who ps> luin DllilitalliHiilii 



521 522 



HYMNS FOR THK FAMILY. 



623 5'24 



The migbty Lord of all erMHon 

Lends to oar aong • Fitther's ear ; 
Btornal Lord of heaven above. 
Look down, and bleu their plighted love, 
i O'er each event of life preelding. 

May God rich stf U on both betfeow, 
With heavenly Ugnt your fuotetepa guiding, 

A» through the world'* dark wild ye go ; 
Eternal Lord of heaven above. 
Look down, and bleat their plighted love. 
3 Together now your voices raising. 

Vow truth tu Gkxl, hand Join'd in hand ; 
TIU. on his glories ever ganng. 

Ye meet in heaven's own happy land ; 
Eternal Lord of heaven above, 
Look down, and bleai their pllgtated love. 

lOM* TBK vaaa or a obild. T». 

1 Bud of being, beauty's flower. 

Sprung to earth this smiling hour, 

while upon thv form we gaie, 

Orateftil thougnts to Heaven we tbIm. 
t Saviour, firom thy heavenly throne* 

Smile upon this little one; 

If its trembling life be spared. 

Deign to be its constant guard. 
8 Let thy Spirit be its guide, 

Let its wants be well supplied; 

Cleanse it by thy precious blood, 

Fit it for thy blest abode. 

1005* TBS MOVHBR'S nUTBI. O. M. 

I Fain, O my babe, I'd have thee know 
Tlie Ood whom angel* love. 
And leaeh thee feeble atrain* beknr. 
Akin to theirs above. 
1 O, when thy lisping tongne shall read 
Of truths divinely sweet, 
Mav'st thou, a Httle child Indeed, 
SU down at Jeeu'a feet. 
8 1 11 move thine ear, I 'U pofait thbie eye : 
But, ah ! the Inward parV- 
Oreat €k>d, the SpMt, bear the sigh 
That trembles m my heart. 

1006, nUTXK VOR OGBOXDBBr. 8. M. 

1 Oebat €k>d, now oondeseend 
To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend. 
The tabjetitM of thy graeck 
i O what a vast delight. 
Their happiness to see; 
' Our warmest wishes all anlte 
lb lead their souls to thee. 



1007. 



THK PABSaST'lB PRATKR. 



CM. 



£ 



1 Fathxb of Lights I thy needful aid 
To us that ask impart ; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart, 
t We mark the idolising throng. 
Their cruel fondness blame ; 
Their ehildreu's suuls we know they wrong. 
And we shall do the same. 
8 If on thy promised graoe akNM 
We MthtuUy depend. 
Thou surely wilt preserve thy own. 
And keep them to the end: 
4 Wilt keep us tenderly discreet, 
Tu guard what thou hut given ; 
Aad briag oar child with us to meek 
At tin right Iwiid in heaven. 



1008. FSAui cm. 17. 18. 

1 O Thov, whose covenant I* sure 
To all who fear thy name ; 
Whose mercies age on age endure, 

Ktemally the same: 
Thou art our fkthers' God — we plead 

That title : we are thine— 
Pour down thy Spirit oo oar seed. 
And sanctify our Une. 

1009. 



I 

CM.!' 



p&ATKB roa A Buamro. 



L M. 



Unitcd prayers ascend to thee. 

Eternal par«at of mankind ; 
Smile oo this waiting family— 

Thy blessing let thy servants find. 
Let the dear pledges of their love 

Like tender plaints around them grow ; 
Thy present care and joys above 

upon their little ones beetow. 



1010. 



voBsm 



HOT. 



S. M. 



s 



Thk Saviour's gentle voice 

Calls chlidrea to his breast ; 
He takes and folds them In his arms. 

His blessings on them rest. 

Forbid them not, nor eoom 

An inflint's humble claim: 
The heirs of heaven are such as theae, 

For such the Saviour came. 

Oar little ones accept— 

We yield than. Lord, to thee ; 
Iinploring that, as we are thine. 

Thine they may also be. 



1011. 



THB FKACa OF OOO. S"* ft 7's. 



1 FXAOB be to this habitation i 

Peace to all that dwell therein ; • 
Peace, the earnest ot solvatiou ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardon'd sin: 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver; 

Peace to worldly minds unkoowa ; 
Peace divine that lasts fi>r ever ; I 

Peace that come* from God alone. ! 
1 Prince of Peace ! be present near us ; 

Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ; 

Let thv sacred kingdom come. 
Raise to heaveu our expectation ; 

Give our favour 'd souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation 

In the realms of bliss above. 

1018, XVKRT KAK XO BIB OWV BOKK. L.M. 

1 Lxr others bow at fisshlon's shriue, 

Aiid tlirouKh the maze ol pleasure nam. 
The calmer >oys of life be mine — 
My cheerful heartii, my quiet home. 
S The brightest cheek that ever bloom'd 
Is turned by dissipation pale ; 
The heart's best feeling* are entomb'd 
In seenee where goilty J<^ prevail. 

1013. FAMXLT VBATXB. C M. 

Whxh soon or late we reach the coast. 
O'er life's rough ocean driven, 

May we be found, no wanderer kwt, 
A fluniiy iu heaven. 

1014. IBS BVEinira sAcsmoK. C M. 
1 Now, from the altar oC <mx ^«w3^aw« 

A«A»X >», lAvrV» Ho «!!*« '^ft 
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19. B'Bl.om.3 1.1 
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HYMNS FOR THB OLOSBT. 



535 536 



Hark! heUdathee 
Seek Um home Ibr <lniMr8 made ! 
4 Child of ■onow, tempeata knrerlag 
Hang ar^ond fhee olouda oToare, 
Bat thT IVilher'a amile, o'erpowering, 
Braaka the gloom and gilda denalr; 

fieethvFkther 
On the eloud hia bow prepare I 

1081« fBAUB xui. * xun. 



7»a. 



waanvAXf. 

1 As the hart, with loiulngejre, 
Faata the Uvlng stream to see 
So my fainting soul would Oy, 

tiura living God, to thee, 
i Tliirtting in this weary land. 

Exiled f I om thy loved abode. 
When shall I on Zton stand T 
When appear before my God T 

5 Tears have been my bitter food: 

Day and night they flow amain. 
While they say. Where is thy Q^d t— 
Opening ev*^ wound again. 
4 When, amid thia flood of wo, 

1 neaO the happy daya 
When to Zion I did go 

>Vlth the voioe of joy and pndae ; 
When, on holy daya, I msh'd 

With the crowd to worahip there, 

Lo i my soul, with anguish crush'd. 

Pours its aorrowa forth in prayer. 

6 W^ art thou caat down my a-ml f 

Whv ao troubled?— Hope in God I 
I ahau yet hia name eatol 
For the health his smile beatow'd. 



1088. 



nAun XUI. 4 zun. 



ra. 



BKCOSD FAST. 

1 OmrOodi amldmywoea. 
Thee will I remember still. 
From the land vrtiere Jordan flows, 
Harmon's height, and Miaar hUL 
t Deep still oalleth unto deep, 
Tidee of sorrow o'er me roll. 
All thy wares and billows sweep 
O'er my chafed an*! sinking soul. 

3 Tet the Lord of life and light 

Will illume my darkest daya; 
I will seek his face by night— 
In the night I'll sing his prabe. 

4 I will say to God, my Bock- 

Why forget me in my wo f 
Why expose me to the shock 
Or the proud insulting foe? 
6 Their reproaches, like a sword, 
Pierce my soul from day to day, 
WhUe, with bitter look and word. 
Where 's thy God ? they soefHng say. 
6 Why art thou oast down, my sou) t 
Wbv so troubled ?— Hope in God i 
I sludi yet his name extol 
For tba health his smile bestow'd. 

1088t csixan XLn. & xxxu, ra. 

THUUDFABT. 

1 JTnDGs of all 1 my cause snatidn; 

Save we AK>m the ungodly band : 
Jfbroif and fnuMd triumphiiit reign 
O'mra erugb'd and luwlen land. 

* ^Sa ^°^' "*y o^y Bock I 
**^ desert me tamj wot 



Whv expose me to the shock 

Of the proud, inaultini; Ibe t 
8 GDiine, Lord, with qul<A:'nlng ray; 

All thy words of truth ftalfll. 
Lead me oo my weary way. 

Bring me to thy holy hilC 

4 Then before thy tenta I 'U atand, 

Tb thine altar 1 11 repair. 
And, with willing heart and hand. 

Offer my oblatlona there. 
6 There, upon that holy ground. 

Praise ahall ^1 my powera emplogr ; 
On my harp thy praiae shall soond* 

O my God, my highest Joy ! 

6 Why art thou evt down, my soul f 
Why so troubled T— Hope in God 1 
I shall yet his name extol 
tm the health his auUe beatow'd. 

1084* PBAZJCXV. O.H. 

1 O TBoTT, ftvm whom my rlRhteoosne* 
And all my blessings flow I 
Thou hastenhrged me in distress; 
Thy meroy now bestow. 

5 Ye sons of men I how long will ye 

M y glory turn to shame f 
How long will ye love vanity. 
And ohooae the liar's name 9 

3 But know that God has set apart 

The godly aa his own ; 
He hews the breathings of my heart 
When proatrate at the throne. 

4 Fear God, and sin not ; In the atHl 

And aolemn hour of night. 
Drag all yon think, and fbel, and wIB, 
Into hia holy Oghk. 



1036. 



TnBKBBOT-«rAT. 



ICa. 



1 Chkkb up, my aoul, there is a mercy -seat, 

SprinUed with blood, whore Jesus an* 

swersptay'r; 

There humbly cast thyself beneath his feet, 

For never needy sinner peridi'd there. 

S Lord. I amoomel thv promise is my plea— 

Without thy word I durst not venture 

nig^; [thee— 

But thon hast called the barden*d soul to 

A weary, bnrden'd soul, O Lord, am 1 1 

3 Bow'd down beneath a heavy load of sin ; 

Bf Satan's fleree temptattena aorely 
prest; 
Besetwithont,andfliIloff!Banwitliln,£reet. 
Trembling and faint, I come to thee toe 

4 Be thou my reftage,Lord, my hiding>plaee; 

I know no ibroe can tear me from thy 

Unmoved Ithen m(vrsIiaecasersfM>e,^i«le; 

And answer ev^ eliarge with "Jesus 

'*'*<*•'* [and dlt ; 

5 Yes, thou didst weep, and bleed, and gruan. 

Well hast thou known what flnce temp- 
tations mean: [high, 
Saeh was thy love, and now, enthroned on 
The same eompaaaiuns in thy boaom 
reign. 

1086. mx BOCK. 8. M. 

1 Whxb , ON«rNU«lm'd with grief. 
My beart wvOAn. mte AIlsa, 
He\p\«HA, anA bx ttctm aiiX T«il2«&» 
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1 Klflwl.HJ Father, rta.lrtmi 
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HYMNiT FOR THE tiOCIAL GIRGLB. 



543 544 



These trees are not the trees that grow in 

beauty by the ride 
or that bright flood, whose Brtag streams 

through sinless regioaa glide; 
Weseeno* here th' tanmortal frnit, the 

fadeless flowers that bloom 
On Mils o f light, in vales of paaoe, at our 

■WMt Eden home. ^^^^^ ^^^ ,, j^^^ 

The tones we hear are not the tones of 
Which breathe flpom thousand harps the 

toog of endless Joys above ; 
Wa tread in haste atoag, with farembllng 

and with tmr, [ing here. 

For this is not our home, we 're no continu- 

O for the death of thoee that die, like day- 
light in the west ; [untroubled reA. 

That sink like weary waves at ere to ealm 

They stwd betee their Father's face, all 
wars and trembling o'er ; 

Bedeem'd and blest, they dwell at home, 
and shall go out no more. 

(Chonuto MA9tn$,) 

Borne 1 home I sweet hornet 
O flbr that land of rest abors, oar own 
eternal homel 



lOM. 



IHX BBRKK ZJUn>. 



P.M. 



1 1 HKAR thee n>eak of the better land; 
Thou oall*st its children a happy band ; 
Motherl O where is that radlaM shore t 
Shall we not seek it, and weep no more ? 
Is it where the flower of the orange blows, 
And the flre-flles danos.tiirough the myrfle 
boughsT 
«* Not there, not tibere, my child I" 

i Is it where the feathery palm-trees rise f 
And the date grows ripe under sunny sUes, 
Or midst the green islands of glittering seas, 
'Where fragrant forests perfume the breese. 
And strange bright birds oo their starry 

wings. 
Bear the rich hues of all glorious things T 
'*irot there, not there, my child I" 

8 Is it br away In some region of old. [gold— 
Where the rivers wander o'er sands of 
Where the burning rays of the ruby shine. 
And the diamond lights up the secret mine. 
And the pearl gleams finrth from the coral 

strand- 
Is it there, tweet mother, that better land ? 
« Not thwe, not there, my child 1'* 

4 " Eye hath not »een it, my gentle boy 1 
Ear hath not heard its deep songs of Joy ; 
Dreams cannot picture a world so fair ; 
Borrow and death may not enter there ; 
Time duth not breathe on its flideless 
bloom, [tomt>— 

For beyond the clouds, and beyond the 
It U there, it is there, my child I" 

1046. " TDUB TOE FUlTKR.** 7'S & 6's. 

1 Go when the morning shlneth— 
Go when the noon is bright- 
Go when the eve declineth— 
Go in the hush ot night— 
£fo with pure mixtd ana feeUnir, 
Iflbig earthly thoughts away, 
■^S<i, in tbjr chamber knoeUog, 
^Oodiaaeoretpnyl 



Bemember all who love tiiee. 
AU that are loved by th 



PrM, too, iDr those that hate Idtee, 

If any sneh there be 1 
Then for thyself in meekness 

A blesring humbly cli^. 
And link with each petition 

niy great Bedeemer's name I 

8 O ! not ajoy or blessing 

With this can we oanpare ! 
The power that he hath given us. 

To poor oar souls in prayer I 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness, 

Befbre his footstool tall. 
And remember, in thy gladness, 

Hii grace who gave thee all I 

1048t nn omaaiiAK xabivxk. P. M. 
1 LanrcB thy bark, mariner I 
OhristiMi, God qieed thee 1 
Let loose the rudder-bands. 

Good angels lead thee 1 
eet thy sails warily. 

Tempests will come: 
Steer mv coarse steadily, 
CSirisvan, steer home. 

S Look to 19ie weather-bow. 

Breakers are round thee ; 
Let fan tha ptammet now, 

ShaUows may ground theot 
Beef tan the flifasaU there 1 

Hold the helm fast 1 
Bo—let tha vessel wear— 

Iliara swept the blast. 

8 ' What of the night, watchman. 

What of the i^t?' 
* Cloudy— all quiet — 

No hmd yet-all 's right I' 
Be wakefal, be vigikat, 

Banger may be 
At an hour when all sesmeth 

Securest to thee. 

4 Staoken not sail yet. 
At inlet or island ; 

Straight for the beacon steer, 
Btntight for the high land ; 

Crowd all thy canvas on. 
Cut through the fbam ; 

Chrfcrtian, cast anchor now- 
Christian steer homa. 

1047. BXAVMir. lO's^e's. 

1 That dime is not like this dull cUme of 

All, an is brightness there ; [oora; 
A sweeter influence breathes around ita 

And a Car milder air. [flowera ; 

Ko ealm below is like that oafan abov^- 
No region here is like that realm of love ; 
Earth's sdtest spring ne'er shed so soft a 

Ught, [bright. 

Earth's brightest summer never shone so 

S That sky is not like this sad sky of oun. 
Tinged with earth's change and care t 
No shadow dims It, and no raln-eload 
No broken sunshine there I [lowers- 
One everlasting stretch of ature pours 
Its stainless splendour o'er these sinless 
shores; [ray. 

For there 3eYM»va\i liMxxc^ '^^ YabnvsX'j 
Ttaera JsauaT^MsM.^^VUMiksM&csvQtesa^a^ 
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?ABLE OF THE FIRST LINES OF HYMNa 



gildt the nered page . 
I we call oor owa . 

im through thU looely world 
of God : and can thia earth'i 
dn pleasure* .... 
or'a blood hath brought thee 
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^r and a pilgrim I 
and eerapha atrong and bright 
^tdher, we approach thee . 
ng to thy gracious word . 

the inftint't sentle part 
1 aaint, to Christ draw near . 
ur ears have heard the voice 
tie Lord of life and light . 
f dear Lord, whose ohangelaee 

ve 

ly should this immortal mind 

God of lore and mercy 

nd did my Savioar bleed ? . 

y to the dying Lamb . . 

1 redeeming Lord 

I the power of Jesu's name • 

30S, praise the Lord above . 

se to thee, my God, this night 

iks be to God 

. I was— my sin, my guilt 

; we are, and all we have 

works, with one aooord 

hat pass by . . . . 

ty and eternal Khig 

ty God! thy word Is oaal 

ty King ! whose wondroos hand 

ret not oluie, am I 

firom the dust of death 

g grace I how sweet the sound 

le splendours of thy state . 

il bomtodie? . . 

ilooly bomtodle? . . 

iweyetaliva? 

) thou, graokms Master, gone ? 

t it be that I should gahi . 

I the Holy and the Just 

Jt0 gospel peaoe and love ? . 

oor hodJai pftrt 

It this bod/ die r . . . 
S9 
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488 
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117 



Another six days' work li done 
And win the great eternal God 
And will the Judge descend 
And wiU th't>lhiided God again 
Angels, ttaai the realm* of glory 
Angels, roO the rock away 
Are we the soUkrs n the cross T 
Aim ol the Lord, awake, awake 
Ariae my soul, arise, ehake off 
Arise, my lonl, arise, thy Bavioor's . 
Arise, my tenderest thooghte, arise . 
Around Uiy table, holy Lord 
At I, ghMl, bid adiea to the world'* 

fanded pleasure 
A* the hart, with knging eye . 
A* when the weary travller gain* . 
Aaleep in Jean* ! blesaed sleep • 
Assembled at thy great eommand , 
Author of fltith! w<e seek thy flsce . 
Awake, and sing the eong 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun . 
Awake, my toul, lift «p thine eye* . 
Awake, toj soul, stretoh every nerve 
St Awake, oar drowsy Kmla 
lOSO Awake, oor loals, and bless his nam* 
703 Awake oor soul*; away our fear* 
078 Awaked hj Staiai** awftil Krand 
070 Away with our *orrow and ftar 
94 

188 Be known to M bi braakfaig bread . 
64 Be meroifiil to OS, O God . 
818 B* p reee nt at onr toMe, Lord . 
110 Be thou exalted, O my God 
409 Betee^ehovahlsBwftilthrono . 
871 Begin, my soul, some heavenly theme 
4M Begin, my eool, the kfty strabi 
84 Behold a stran^ar at the door . 
800 B<hold how good a thing 
90S Behold th* expeoted time draw near 
786 Behold the gtories of the Lamb 
499 Behold the Lamb with glory orown'd 
479 Brttold the moontaln of the Lord 
179 1 Behold the Eoaa of ShaxcRv \m«c« 
BLO \ B^h«A4 Vha ^ecvSiMx <A T»ata^6»&. 
8»8\Brt»VaL»Vi»wJ» *(»»*»»«»•''**»* 
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FIRST LINES OF HYMNS. 



I 



Loid.althytableltMhold ' . . 713 
Lord, dlonlH tu with thjblaMktg, flU 

our ...... 8U 

Lotd, dlmiM OS with thj btoHlng, Ud 

m 8S4 

Lord God, the Holir OhcMt 8iS 

Lord ! bow dallghtful H Ii to see 786 

Lord I bow my Ibn unnumber'd roll 110 
Lord I I boUoTo a rest nmalmi 806 

Lord, I h»To made thy word my cboioe Ml 



I«rd 1 If thou thy gnee impart 
Lord I In the rtreogth of grace 
Lord Jtma, in thy name akme 
Lord I let my heart atUl torn to thee 
Lord t now we port in thy bleat name 
Lord of boita, how lovely fldr . 

I Lord ofUght, and life, and i^ory 

I Lord of my life! O may thy praiae 

• Lord, wnd thy word, and let it fly . 

I Lord, thoa but aearched and aeen me 
throogh 

I Lord, we plead thy promlae ^T'n 

! Lord, we thy will obey 

I Lord, when our oflteinge we prea en t 
Lord, whom winds and leai oboy 
Load to the Kfaig of heaven 
Lowe divine, all lovee excelling 
Love divine 1 bow iweet the aonnd ! 
Lovers of pleoaore more than God . 
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008 
178 
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Make bare thy holy arm . 
Mark'd as the purpose of the sides 

Hay the grace of Christ our Saviour 8S9 

Me, the vilest of the raoe . . . 4H 

Meet and right it is to praise . 84 

Meet and right It is to sing 8 

Meeting In the Haviour's name 788 

Mot around the sacred tomb 187 

Men of Ood I go, take your stations 887 

Maaslah, Prince of peace I 9M 

M]igh^ God, while angels bless thee 888 

Millions' within thy courts have met 801 

Mortals awake, with angels Join 148 

My body broken thus I give 78S 

My dear Redeemer and my Lixd 149 

My God, bow endless is thy love ! . 1018 
My God, I am thine, what aoomfbrt 

divine 481 

My God, my Father, wbDe I stray . 1048 

My God, my life, my love 98 

My Goil, my portion, and my love . 98 

My God, the cov'nant of thy love . 1018 

My God, the .pring of all my Joys . 478 

My God, thy boundless love I praise TV 

My graobns Redeemer I love . S8B 

My hope is built on nothing less ^ 494 

MjrMouJ, amid this stormy world 834 

^/ Mjraoulf Intplrtfd with Mcred love . 7 

' Mjrsaul, repeat bis praise . 83 

-«0'«o"/, iAro'jHj-Bcrfeomer'senre 487 



My aool, trlomphant In the Lord 
Mj tfanea of sorrow and of Joy 



661 
5a 



ITay, I cannot let thee go 680 

So eoDdemnation ! O my soul . 4iB 

Ho hope can on the law be built 447 

Komore,my God, I boastnomore 4M 

IToDe is like Jeshomn's God . 98 

Kot all the bkiod of beasts 489 

Not seldom ckMl In radlnnt vest 461 

Not to condemn the aoos of men^ 408 
Hot to the mount that burned with Are 688 

How begin the heavenly theme 991 

How from the altar of our hearts . 1014 

How for a tune of lofty praise . 948 

How I ean read my title clear . IM0 

How I have found the ground wherein 477 

How in a song of grateful praise 981 

How is ihe accepted time . 888 

How leta great effectual door . 888 

How let our feith with Joy survey . 878 

How let us raise our cbeerflil strains 974 

How ma^ he who from the dead 831 

How may the God of peace and love 8S8 

How may the gospel's conq'rlng power 814 

How may the mlgh^ arm awake 888 



How ma^ the Spirit firom above 
How to him who loved us, gave US . 
How to the Lord a noble song . 

O an that peas by, to Jesus draw nigh 

O arm me with the mind . 

O blees the Lord my soul . 

O blessed Comforter, now come 

O bleesed Jesus, who but thou 

O breathe upon this languid firame . 

O oelebrate Jehovah's love 

O eome and dwell in me • • 

Ooould I lose myself In thee . 

O do not let the word depart 

O draw me. Saviour, aAer theo 

O for adoeer walk with God 

O for a heart that knows the worth . 

O fiir a heart to praise my Ood 

O for a shout of sacred Joy 

O for a seraph's golden lyre 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 

O from the world's vile slaveiy 

O give thanks to him who made 

O God, my God, my all thou art 

O God of Bethel 1 by whose band . 

Ood of good 1 the unlhQi<nn'd sea 

O Ood of Jacob's race i . . . 

O Ckxi of sov'relgn grace . 

O God, our help In ages past 

O God, thou bottomless abyss . 

O God, thy bounteous hand luith spread 

O God, what cords of love are thine 

O, graeVous SbepherOL , V»\n& >u . 

happ;; day Vbal dx' *\ ib>i c\vc&nb . 
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